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Newport in Summer 
} / Gk 
ITIES, 1 nes eC sé ( es 
us, prog s gay, ( g ( ra 

mud f; ( pl soothe u eason 
ut us dy uce as Vivid im» ns é thers | he 
n lL. It is no. possible, fe nerves Denver and ¢ oO cordial 
rie ho has lingered l he highways l-fell : | slap one on the back, 
ind bywavs of Europe, t use Ghet and call new aequaintances by their 
and Florence, or S Petersburg with Christian names. When Salem or An 
Arles, than to mist . friend’s face napolis is me rn a vision is evoked 
r characters in favorite DOOK, of mittened and kerehiefed old ladies 
This power to charm or repel is not econ- drinking tea from dishes of rare Nan- 
fined to Old World towns. Here in our king. New York is the resplendent wife 
young land, so lightly draped as f a banker, pushing her noisy way in the 
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! d ng elg urts t] juil d exclus a 
diamonds ui seus focus of tollv, extravaganes nd news 
ISS Mistress Boston lraws aside paper notoriety, the dd ur wealthiest 
Hn protest plutocracy, and perhaps the most adv 
Of all our towns ( vhich tised watering-place on the globe. Si 
has of late developed the most amusing quick lid this last tran rmation take 
ndividuality s Newpor So much place, so great has be« he treasure flung 
h has poured pon the place about its ill-kept streets, that the aston 
t reminds one d he hero « shed seaport is still rubbing its eves and 
l'en 1 sa) ) vl eC! | ondering if this unexpected prosperity 
hood of 1 and priv ! nt s not a lusion. As rising to tl 
mor g to tind himself heir to a rtune situation, getting its r cut, and mal 
Like that lueky youth, the Rhode Island ing a fresh toilet in which to receiv 
city is experiencing ditteult ! lapt guests, such an idea | never ©! ed its 
neg self t new col ns nd has head 
et Ce St ( rid ug fe Kach vear when I set ( n the 
Ss pretens lis rhi¢ shed I t does ad I Wii 
Dur ts ‘ I | vears exist sta r note the « | faultless eit 
en ort has seer ree distinet carriages huddled together on a pier—at 
phases of lf Kirst, as provincial which emigrants would blusl » land 
eal t, it had a day of prosperit trac wa ne « 1 Satu ernoon the a 
however, drifted away to rival centres, rival of their tf ed vners; when I 
( ne the town to sink into obscurity saunter through lanelike streets leading 
nd indigence, until some sixty vears ago neongruously to marble villa and Tudor 
when a group of unostentatious people manor-house; when I find shingle cot 


have 


decorated with 


Versailles furniture, 


were happy days! I an that Mignard portraits, Genoa brocades, and 
the old city remembers with pleasure the Beauvais tapestries; when I see the toi 
simple ways and entertainments of the lets and jewels that women assume te 


epoch. The third phase Oo! ts exist dine 


ence 


began late in the eighties, when, almost 


anne 


in a season, Newport turned trom being loung 


11h 


sort of 


{ 


feel the 
amused astonishment as th 


rs in Hyde 


ormally with friends—I 


Park must have expel 
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ONI 


ared 


ouse appt 
n s clumsy hands glitter 
v and { splendid ehain 
vaistcoat homesick for the 
ihe strongest Impression one 
Newport to-day is a 
e splendor and slouch 
he sad if it were not laugh 
Wn bout the palace which 
@ uld prison. It has been 


‘an city to show 
‘ow-sheds chum- 
rethner. Pe rhaps a bard 


these 


day appear to et lebrate 

1 ul ns, and chant the fact 
reen lawns lie down with 
es, and stables look in at 

vs of granite palaces. One 

ever, 1S clear: at no other time 


earried off An 
Minor has 


SCASO! in Asia 
ey been spent that a group 
l t e sea baths 


rl in wa 

Mr. Page tells us the coun 

’ seriously, whieh 
tor : bove all a place of 


fads d prices f changing moods 
inconsistent standards. Oddly enough, 
nany of its manias have coincided with 
the discarding of thos particular fads 
tbroad. The rush to build costly country 
houses at a moment when the owners 
such useless piles of bricks and mortar 
in Europe are doing their best to get rid 


of their burdens is an illustration of this. 
The building eraze must be placed first 
on the 


Neither in England nor on the ¢ 
| 


list of Newport’s idiosyncrasies. 


‘ontinent 


have people been thoughtless enough to 
construct costly residences at a sea-side 
city where the season lasts but a few 
weeks to remain here longer is to 


hall 


Palaces are as inappropriate to Newport 


‘walk alone a banquet deserted.” 


as a court train would be in a row-beat;: 


for it is the one. place in America wher: 
people don’t want to have guests stopping 
with them. House parties were voted in 
] ago, exception being 


convenient 


rong 


made for young men (with turnouts of 
heir ow} sufficiently “in the swim 

t be asked out continually, and not 
nterferc h the liberty of their hostess, 
or n e ( m upon her stable. One gay 
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\n ‘ i i 1 
() ay Sure Sy, ‘ 
In | 1 
{ i = \ uy 
" | \ ‘ Ni \ 
In P ' 
( uk t] 
i }) 
\ 
\ Is ‘ 
= 
qT ~ 
| Ni ) \ 
i ut ] ( t pu | ut ! ( 
B Stre a a? tales alain 
la hn ft ( 1! la 1hé s Hard 
ae N I ws ‘ e ¢ ‘ hn @ive 
| I ucture p ly stroll in he round 
u ol It \ ut urnishing a spectacle t 
11s e patche land 1 l usiast and the barge ” fu 
( | ( { models loll: pp. When one sees this 
rT reen boards one oe€e€asio1 how publicity is courted in other yw 
‘ ! ects ces the naj neor teneyv of our “ s1 t 
\ ! ‘e characteristic of people in resenting notoriety is amus 
he hou he builds. An 
between the pect Next to lack of privacy comes the ab 
fa pl 1 thr s of inhabitants, sence of tranquillity in the list of New 
ise physical 1 moral pec es port’s shortcomings. On reminded 
( \ n ¢ ( The pretentious the overworked banker whose doctor re 
( ‘ 1 ! ( l land), So mmended change and rest. The 1! 
t ( door opens lid was unable to find either during his 
: ! ! and idapted tY vels : he walters, he explained rot 
| e « t 4 success | chang d the hotel bills took th 
! neular el ete Amoi sn claims to distil 
l a! \ 1 l Ne por rn eht be met ned is 
Mod New] s made w e] | where people like that suffer 
But as - nee neither varietv 1 ! 
( l S fou | t ¢ 1 } dift ene be l that 
( Lite l t = est] le ik ny ror ti ~ 
‘ bined bless ~ e patrons s shor 
1 prol lit refuse the 
wer | 
ve ( M < { ild be er-prais 
Oe winks toaltavitand. € 
] | 
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e News 
| | a 1 
I ( l I ( r 
itit existence. Here th 
i ugl un 
ri th a ype ere 
twee hd summer Ways 
lhe ag tt s different, but the play 
and the performers, the costumes and the 
( ( > an ] adiscourayg nely thie Sale 
l would be an excellent 
med hat these people per 


rm for the benefit of the public. a play 


with r performers, delightful 
music, sumptuous ballet, and an ocea 

nal | f tragedy thrown in to keep 
up the interé ngularly lacking in 
pl I I il rhe 


the shortcomings i place which, after 
ill, has much t otfer those vho know 
what to take and what to leave Despite 
e showy wa ft the “ Mighty Few 
perhaps 01 ecount ot them Modern 


Newport offers the visitor a brilliancy of 
summer pageantry unseen in other parts 
full of that 


subtle 


The air is 


° } 
DOV é 


buovant sense of living, the 


viv ne feels in Paris of a May 
morning when the tide of sparkling traps 

d laughing children flows througl 
sunny avenues to the Bois. Here of an 
Augus ternoot! ne has the sensation 
t ! t ind sorrow have been 


ashed otf of the face of the world by 


the morning shower that cooled the air 
1 rinkled = tl trim lawns. with 
ervst W hereve ne turns, the same 
nit nd gayety prevails; Tor a 
moment e illusion is produced that 
prosp nd health are normal condi 
tions of hun hat dainty carriages 
ind fresh toilets sprin spontaneously 
from the soil. There are few prettier 
ts to be seen, even in this cheerful 
lace hat he Yacht Club when the 
rid s embarking for a day on the 

( or al e pieturesque scene than 


] 


Sunday evening, its gal 


( Fav Ww th lanterns and its moonl t 
lawn filled with a throng silent under 
the spell of music One might journey 
fa d find 1 eirele more brilliant than 
the flag-decked boxes that girdles 


MONTIILY 
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( 1 Ilorse S| t su] 
u cl with the ¢ : 
Wi: | culmi r 
DP ! here els the 
( I iter! sipping 
Cl ind 1 Vac rie 
mome! ( bining pleasure 
I 1 real value for our com; 
ho delig! n doing two th 
It « ul s gives them a vague se : 
ng time 
But before all social functions, all 
ficial allurements, must be placed tl 
natu beauties of place where Nature 
| been more than prodigal of her goo 


vacht-filled harbor or she 


tered beach ranks the rocky 
heather and ’ 
ety like a bit of 
] 


planted into the 


teet 
lap ol 1 tropical se; 
miles of roadway that 

enchanted region rivals 
famous drives as the “* ¢ 
road be Aix and 


1 
and even that 


] 
such 
nice,” the 


tween 
Grand Chartreuse, | 
paradise lying between Sorrento and C 
Mare. It is of this that R 
Louis Stevenson writes in the letters fu 
of pleasant souvenirs of visits in tranqu 
Washington It is 
the palace lined Avenue 


Alexander 


more 


tel-a 


Street. this and 1 
that inspired 
brush h: 
than once express¢ d the charm of 
certain ineffable 


of midsummer twilight, after the 


Harrison, whose 
hour, a fleeting moment 
sun ha 
disappeared and a young moon hang 
hour 


hidden mys 


an opalescent sky, an 


one feels in touch with the 


low in wher 


teries of the ocean. 


a simple-minded reader, inn 


cent of the ways of the place, Imag 

that this is the hour chosen by the “ « 

tagers to linger by the ocean’s edg 

You mav drive from one end of the win 
, 

1 roadway to the other without meet 


ing a human being. 


Sea damp _ takes 


the curl out of feathers and injure 


Parisian toilets; besides, what 


Sensible 


mortals would linger out in the tw 


Liiget 


when they might be at home enjoying th 


intricacies ot * retting rea 


bridge,” or 
for a dinner party 4 
The same indifference to ple asures 


interest other parts of the country 


noticeable throughout this place. No set 


is more indifferent to vacht 


hundred trin 


ie owners of the 
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Lhe | 
| T ‘ 
’ ; ‘ ed 
\ c ] 
he called 
\\ 
\| | ed genuous 
' he umps.”’ 
\ 1 made | ul 
iraging x-hunting 
( s little real 
‘ | me Phe 
‘ ‘ L be ( 
bu { ( I ids USL d 
e! ep, people soon tur ck 
pound up and ¢ hie 
(venue, bowing to each other 
Ce | ( tage vishing to 
‘ nal and rural, will give a pienie, 
e half-hearted affair turns out to be 
( a burlesque f the real thing, dif- 
I li esse! al trom the winter 
lunche ~ ed the same weary walt 
ri hhiave eady offered three hun 
dre nd sixt ve identical repasts to 
the same three hundred odd guests dur 
il the past twelve months. 


Nothing outside of its narrow circle 


interests Newport, which has the proud 
stinction of being the only place on 
he « vhere no notice is taken social- 
ly t u navy ficers when the fleet 
Vis he | | 
ere are, vever, signs of a chang 
the air Without knowing it, Newport 
n the threshold of a fourth phase of 
levelopment. The great “ palace-build 
gy has s ts day. It is safe to 
pr nal mastodons will 
ay str here The dull old stagers 
g } hea dressing and per 
uneton eard - | ng are dying out. 


Phe f the future will be s mopls 
hed n public leaving elaborate 
li] her diar ] fry nter weal 
, 1 ) 
| S passing to the 


HLY MAGAZINE. 


(] i W | 
panal Withou y ‘ 
ree ‘ ect ’ ' ’ ' } ‘ ul 
l 1 ers in 
ry \\ e) wid roe th e 
, 
I g \ ting irds @XI1s 
\ | ‘ the more indep 
lebut e who are sure enoug 
é do as they like—euttir 
s viven Il heir hor 
! wid escaping Tror 
ecep n and tea 1 
Lhe er! 3s! reedom It \ tal 
ea Pills thes re 1 l 
1c | he WII n the mean time, be re 
rele WSspic 7 Many ld 
( . mel shudderi tM l 
u ung people ha ce] ! ‘ 
v nou I a aly ! eal 
cit mics tashion, whieh «de ees that 
sea Da should be taken at hig! I I 
, , } | 
th the thermometer in the nineti 


ns turned 1 ! 
t got whispered about that the innovat 


had 


with them to the 


actually the audacity earry a tea 


beach, and after 
the 


sunset and chatt 


basket 


a hurried toilet lingered in summet 


twilight watching the 


the | 


hour when all selt 


ver cups——at an 

respecting philistines are housed in nic 
hot parlors keeping company with ker 
sene-lamps—the elderly matrons asked 


each othe es What is society coming to?” 


London society, under an appearance 


definite and 
Th 


prize s it has to offer to the successful ars 


of frivolity, follows a aim 


exercises great political influence. 
a struggle. 


worth In France the aristoe 


racy is fighting for its very existence in 


arms against a rising sea of democracy. 


With us t 


tions exists, 


he shell only of those organiza 
without their raison d’étre. 
worked, Nev 
continual 
the Dar 


sumptuous dinner 





reforms are 
To 


Until many 


port will continue give a 


performance of Hamlet with 
sh Prince left 


served and imperial jewels donned to e 


out; 


te rtain eallow youths from eollege: ear 


ges that would not be out of place in 





oronation ordered out for 


procession 
eountryv lane S, 


ple to the Fall 


out of proportion to the 


or to take per 
River boat—efforts cer 


result 


obtained—enormous fatigue  ineurre 
great fortunes spent, and serious sacri 
fices endured keep the costly ball turn- 
om tome nei alae 











uc ere 1 ’ 
! mpe1 ng trouble as the t er 

( t the ve nd A el 
ts ineom« — nites proj 
n another tow d this had sud 
nly been left without a tenat Whib 
had received the format n the 
rning, and now communicated t to 
he others, with many expressions of ld 

tlemanly dissatistactio1 


left it in pretty 


Whibley 


scoundre] 
I should judge,” 


“And the 


bad shape too, 


ntinued. “ There’s no doubt some one’s 
20 there ind se¢ about ha He 
from one to the othe 1 can’t 
e isl oo well. Either vou, Sid 
S r vou, Jerrold, has got re It 
t he ve Ver or te s at the 
And vou know we've been wo! ¢ 
| ( \ ( t put his n it er 
‘You g said Siddons the othe 
} her sudden eage ‘ 
I] y ! why de u urself / 
The streets ‘ll be like the bars of a grid 


n them ¢ 

[ wm stand iggested Siddons 
t Mrs. Wingate 
= the 

Ill tell u wl Pll d | u 


up to see which of us it 
Sidd > eves narrowed ] le = 
ten happened hen he s thinking 
ntently 
‘No,” he said, slowly. “ But Ill tell 
vou what I will d We've g pla 
of he finals for the eup to-1 rrow 
and [ll play vou fo that t 
Siddons was a “serateh” man, and 





called er group seated at ther 
ble 1 1 ti a lit s of the 
a ¢ } } nto 
exile ( med 
The men laughed elessly, bu tle 
samn Hargis herr 1 passed him 
going to the dre ¢ n, stopped him 
nd whispered 


stopping 


“He’s a s devil nd Tll bet there 
s somethit 1 the wind answered 
Hargis, nodding his head sagaciously 


rie unted the stairs to the dre ss 
there 


ondering if 


eould be anvthing in what Sammy 


suggested, It was impossible, he 


con 
cluded. And vet he distrusted Siddons. 
It was 1 wholly because he had shown 
uch a pronounced admiration in the 
spring at Lakewood for Miss Emily Won 
den, who, Jerrold had at once decided, 
ne woman in all the world,—a 
Tact ch he made 1 nitest to every 
one, In 1 he onl un ted to 
} he t hye toti ndn 
( | rd hy Wn) to 
Siddons al . | but | 


“Why.” she eried. “I expected to se 








176 HARPER'S 


* Really’ exclaimed 


el ’ | ‘ ed t him t 
‘ nd is let u know 
I y ire u’d be interested 
1 were ( d togethe 
ar 11d! hing Irie said 
| ld. 


( ! ees in the Cou ry 
( ve must ke 
| SQ | 
\ , 
Ie \\ ‘ 
| 
| et M Won 
ar hie S 
} 

ed it s 


thought wend 


she half turned 


but 


“Why, the truth is—” he 


began. 
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MAGAZINE. 


ad ner was hnhnounced ina he ¢ 1d 1 
Wh he truth?” she sked 
soon as she was seated next to him 
Wh : 3 have to g 
myse e broke out. 
G he exclaimed, “just whe 
have e! Oh, you ear nd 


But I ha to he replied des 
perate * You see, | did not know 1 
we s | Mrs. Lyte t,.who had ver 
heard thie last st nite nce, as she le IAG 1 at 
Siddons further down the table. “‘ Why 


did not vou tell 
you, that Miss 


Mr. Jerrold, as I told 
Wi rae nh Was going to be 


vith me? 

Siddons looked up. 

“Why didn’t 1¢” he said, negligent 
“Didn't 12” he replied, slowly, his eyes 


once n e narrowing yp reeptibly. Then, 
ter a quick glance at Jerrold, he an 
swered, attectedly: “So I didn’t; so I 


didn’t. I forgot it, of Llow 


eourst 


If he had said it in so many words, he 


could 1 have more clearly conveyed the 
mpre he had told Jerrold 
ad he Vas nl cle Ving t now to 
hely ut in his tak 
I) Wi n looked at Jerrold su 
piciou d when she again spoke 


tar ed Jerrold Miss Worden 
( url ind was talk to the ther 
Phe e i me sulky, and she became 
sdair ul, ind it was as pretty a love S 
quarre s one would wish to see. 


After dinner he 


nor did he approach her 


kept away from her, 


as they walked 
that 


to the cireus, which was so near 


F 
driving would have been absurd. It was 
only hen they were in the menageri 
that the crowd brought them togethe r 


ind held them pressed one against the 
other in front of the ger’s cage. 


ti 
‘T suppose that I sha’n’t see you 


interrogative ly 


ny 
= 
Z 
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r ( 
| 
<j 
( u 
| ( 
l ( d i 
( wa i ! rie 
‘ As J ds 
ng, E: Word 
} ut 
her bre 
uomu beat \ 
leed Tl neve 
( ed Je 
, 1 earl 
1 eeth as 
( ( yy cir 
1} | s 
\ ( Ha 
} ] ] 
| 11 hi 
ed h \s tte 
e satistac f suc 
espo | e discourage 
er part ' bring 
Jerrold the me 
‘ ( i l 
er Tey sed. The thir 
’ re. and Siddo1 
d won the t} 
eventh hole thev r 
pl , Jerrold 
hom returned to hin 
on he ¢ ht} li 
he ore ask u 
| the eight] th all t 
( being sect 





Vol 


CIill 


No. ¢ 


THE 


TIGER’S 


LOOSI 


CRIED 


HE 





CROWD 
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en } 
ir! e fi 
, , t far 
l | re 
{ urging Tfro1 
1 then Jer | 
ae s thin 
1 i t make his 
{ ! ts jeale us 
ption i s fol 
“ , ittentior 
I 1 siddons was 
( er | the hole 
e ch had grown 
unes nad ie gallery 
All d silent i 
Si1ddons started 
1 last hole A 
he course rose 
l hundred nd thirty 
height making 
earl Siddons drove 
Jerrold’s hand almost 
nt to form the sand 
1 placed his ball upon it 
| ed himself resolutely. 
I] to lose through nervous 
s he brought back his 
mness suddenly re 
ut th the swing there 
disturbing sense of 
tiie club had reached 
( _ sweep had been 
e ball, rising lamely, after 
e bunker rolled slowly 
s something lke a 
the v ind 
| udde ( ices 
evelled crowd tear 
1 hundred yards 
Hi! ! ‘ tal vh vas head 
l 1 I In ir rr ld recog 
( one of the eaddies 
‘G here 
Wi) 4 ed half a doze1 
| er’s e!” eried the crowd 
| ngly. “ It’s coming 
It é behind. You’d 
cou 


seemed to Jerrold that 
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found himse ! ! 
ere ere i ew ps nad ve 
tha I 1d Dee if low heY I l \ I t 
shri he greater number he womel! 
ne! As for the Gree ( m 
Tree ~ nie l | they had take 
sSiddons was the ! rie ! 
ned ugh as Jer ad | } 
t l l { { ak | t t > u 
ably nel us 
Well?” he said, g ir 
tremulous grin and ree 
Vy abou 
‘Well,” Jerrold replied 
ugh, as he picked up his « e bag 
vhich the boy had dropped in his flig] 
weve got! d our gall l 
“* You—vou aren't ¢ g on with the 
game?” stammered Siddons es 
Jerrold take a for ard ep 
~ Why | 


T Y ‘ ry} 
K sn pl 
There he is! There he is!” cried 
dd e, wl } d stole | ek « Ss £ 
ne theoush te Sente, an tee pointed * 
| t thie urn 1 he bunke i 
there: I ean see hin humped d I 
’ 1) ~ tT; 
\ step mor nd de 1 saw th 





room floor rolled up 


| Summmer But the re was a glare in the 
eves and a twitching of the tail that 1 
e had ever seen in any drawing-roon 


of the 


ey a 


‘ Look!” said 


Siddons. “] 
CGood-by.” 
Jerrold kept steadily on. 

‘Come back! back! 
foo] ?” ealled the 

unitedly from the tree. 
But Jerrold did not heed them; 


Ste adily, he 


think 


I’ve 


out enough. 


Don’t vou 
Crreen Com 


come 
see 1t, you 
mittes 
advat 
cing entered the low sand 
pit. 
beast as he approached. 


obliged to 


that 


He had kept his eyes steadily on the 
But as his ball 
lav he was turn 


Hi kne \ 


with 


to play it 
the critical 


] 
the 


this was 
his 


more 


mo 


back to animal he 


ment; 


would anxious, and he knew 


would be 


stroke at 


that the tiger given 


Any 


work, but with a full-sized tiger glaring 


greater 


courage. golf is 


nervous 


at his back any man might be forgiven 





And Jerrold never quite 


ae 


knew did it, but in the best form 

t may have been that his action was 
ilmost automatiec,and so accurate he hit 
true and clean—as pretty a golf stroke 
as was ever made—lofting clear of th 


bunker. and sending the ball well forward 
i ing flight 
Without going through the opening, 


In a soaring 


which would have 
to the beast. Jerrold climbed the bunker, 


NO SI 


eee a AL 


CRIEI GENTI 


and coming up with his ball, after waiting 
for Siddons, who d d not appeal nlaved 
it neatly on the green, holing out in five 
which was the Bogey 
Whe1 the (r,ree! ( l ef na 
vidually and collectively, descended fron 
the tree, which was not unt | after the 
ticer had been driven into its cage and 
iwi they 


brought him nearer was being taken securely 


ealmly waiting for 


found Siddons 
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said =% just 


n six, but I claim that n 


nave 





sb out of turn, and 
vo! he match.” 
= 
r the 
- man +} 
( l vv iid about 
und,” bserved Bra 
St. Andrews they neve 
| n the gree 
n the course 
ver,” rel nstratec 1 mem 
e 
principle s the same re 
Shappis \ 
test continued Sid 
ed the des e chi 
e thing, the com 
sider the poit we: oh ie 
e rule 
iM quarts of an how the 
k n, and it may be said 
er, as a whole, enjoyed it 
( The ineidents of the 
| been many nd the din 
! fron ie veranda 
1 Br | t glorious 
Goodriel what do you 
said the eteran, vou 
c ill back. The firs 
turned tail myself It was 
n rninecent never saw 
n of coolness.” 
u.”’ said Hargis, slapping 
e ba nds kin his hand 
same me, hen I saw 
n like D el int the 
vas glad I wasn’t in your 
I tell vou what it was, it was 
st golf stroke made by 
vhat it was, you old lob 
tinued, eestatically and | 
you.” 


the 
discover 


went wearily to 


He could 


anywhere. 


up 
not 
At 


the first 
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alarm he had looked to see if she were 
safe, and finding that she had reached a 
dog-cart, and was perched high upon 
in security, he had turned away. And 
he had not seen her again. Slowly he 
mounted the stairs, but when he reached 
tiie landing by the ball roon door he 
paused suddenly. Standing in the door 

v he saw her shaking her head repr 
ngly 

QO) she crie¢ I never ear 
£ vyou—never—never! 

But | m have won,” he said, wea 
“Tk you think I mean that?” sh 


indignantly. No. The absurd 


dea f doing such a dangerous thn 
or a mere old game! 
But you told m« he began 
‘IT don’t care what I told you, and I 
very wrong, and I want to show u 
sor! | am I any wy way vou 
choose 


know a way you n 


me now,” said Jerrold, very briskly. 


‘Oh, no no,” she eried, gently 
The re are Too many people about. 
Wait and oh, hush! They are going 


give their decision; and standing as 
they were, they listened 
As there is no rule.” read the 


iunda, sle wly, “ di 
ball shall bi 
been obliged 


, , 
they helieve 


ehairman, on the ver; 


reeting how soon ra] 


: ; 
played, the committee have 


to make a decision that 
i with the 
the 
hol 
found in five 
the 


played must be 


consonance 
f the body of 
a ball is lost the 


if the ball is not 


rene ral spirit 
rules. <As 
be 


minutes, it 


when 
must given up 
th opinion of committee that a 
ball that can be 


played 


within five minutes. and that a player 
neglecting to do so loses the hole. There- 
fore we wish to state that we have de- 


elub cham 


Mr. Jerrold.” 


mateh for the 


by 


has be en 


plonshiy won 
The applause was deafening, and 
Emily Worden, as she flitted past him 


down the stairs, gently squeezed Jerrold’s 
hand 
But 


about 


the club 


it vet. 


has not ceased talking 
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1 ‘ ( und ‘ 
Ell , . , ers 


and had risen and run on, looking f¢ 


flowers, but the flowers for her bloomed 


ilways against a background of the past 
ind nodded wit! rward flings of fra 
erance into the future: for the other ehil 


dren, who were wholly of their own da 


and generation, they bloomed in the sim 


{ 


ple light of their own desire of posses 


sion. They picked only flowers, but Fll« 
picked thoughts, and they kept castin 


Y) 
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7 KINS 
V 
lered le-g ( he 
Which had ‘ 
e sat beneath t ‘ 
he special occurrences her e.8l 
s he Inning aw | a 
ntl Lennox, he | ‘3 1 
or d | ( his 
ere ( Irse re ( wer’ ut i i Vast 
lifferer s! ! ‘ 1 t 1( 
er expel ‘ ( rT ~ ‘ 
he he » ¥ h | ] d s law I 
\ It : flower had had a 
eCO) ‘ . isness between the 
u ( bird betweer 
er’s brooding and the song. She had 
ug sig ‘ 
Gen ly ppened i 
nw } ‘ v4 urrenes | 
I I | tua n I 
cl eemed u ‘ ‘ use ¢ 
inique experience il stag 
vt} rt l 1s - ct I d 
res ght 
Ellen wa 1 uy hat June mornin 
d the old sens n pause befor 
lvance was upon he nd the strange 
solemn t\ hieh a ! st erro! 
from the feeble elut hin He mind at 
he comprehension nfinity She look 
1 at the morning sunlight coming be 
tween the white slants of her curtains, an 
rv flutter of her new dress from the 
‘ her valediet ed with a white 
itin ribbor n th tand, and she saw 
uite plainly all which had led up to 
this, and to her, Kile Bre wster; and sl 
saw also the me tableness oT its passing, 
the precious valedictory being laid away 
and buried beneath a pile of future ones: 
she saw the crowd of future valedictorians 
advaneing like a flock of- white doves in 
their white gowns, when hers was worn 
out and its beauty gone, pressing for 
ward, dimming her to her own vision 
She saw how she would come to look 
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el such jealous ears s could 
, 
not be deceived Kat $ ( Dla 
2 th the sweet ha ( p! ¢ rn he 
1 Andre \ | ( the j 
‘ < ft petrit } } 
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, 2 Bi » heart 
pound against her side; she had ens 
tio} he roll mam } ] m 
iwful te of sudd diseovere 
depths eam er he s the ld elay 
ping | I | 1 hiel her ppeal ( 
had ven rise died \ Ellen stood 
still, holding the val ry as if it had 


es consciousness 
was To re ad her valedictor v, she knew that 


ribboned roll 


sgraced forever, 


=t) tha white 
else be d 


and vet she was pow? rle Ss. 


she must rai 


and read, or 


But suddenly 
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bable gaze oO 
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f applause arose : ers, with cards conspicuous ittached t 
been heard at a Higl mos [ Cynthia Lent had sent 
Che audier is bask . elle n he 
ed ‘ fered | 3A he 
’ ’ 3 } ! ( he j n bow ! 
el tl ( nak Ss! qdid not look aga ! 
he eou unt ine er | 
; Eller t boxes of candy from h 
! 1 had ( ( iM te 1 
su dissenti ung up uct ecasions 
‘ ‘ ex ; Q] | nl ; Ee? 
l t] 2 SCT ( nad ‘ 
1 thatel | e fi | \ by ) 
ust | . bu She 
al ‘ rl u I = 
() fev pplause had ubsided 
tu ug 1] the nd un ed the h tren 
a | ges, the 1 1 Di ne ‘My Ni 1 
Ile sat !’ said FI | her mus 
erturl 4 1 shoulder | s. “* My 
‘ head. Mrs hey clay 1, | : 
na ul | wre ¢ 
‘ iledict Shi e pa col 1 Elle new 
e 2) er p | had already 
s e} eal | d apt 
3 clapped, | ! eB ster 
=} f she rt | ! ’ stage, na 
ud it hi . erll ldress. She had fe 
\ unt Eva’s and Amal eager eyes 
clapping enet unrolled the gaudy vas 
ee cet 6 ae Tow 1 mother’s 
‘ bbons and The s lad tilv tied 7 ge was ll 
1 wher he p bed ar Lb ‘ lathe 
d Ll M 
“Wi l u pen 4 mie n he 
5 r ap fron retta Maud . ning 
es d still ! l als er | | ul earl 
, Then she bov ns with which John Sargent had pre 
aor ented her, “Whi % she open it? 
ught au S] hispered Floretta They ere 
us in her eonfusio1 u hlivious of the speaker, wh 
umph, ar ( ved nervously back and rt n front 
e least idea of the true ( ther = seree! g¢ the somewhat 
all she was ke i fron hie bservati ‘ e audience. 
rought together quite Still Ellen hesitated, looking at the littl 
fe the two el package, and feelit her father’s and 
Q] thought tl } the s eves on her face 
t | been well done | she untied the cord, and took 
s al She ut the jeweller’s case from the wrappin 
he din | ( “My. you've one too, I bet! 
f the storm pered Florett: Ellen opened the 
} e stage W n he { nd © ed if hey vatch and chain, 
. They were lade n she laneed at her father and mo- 
s and baskets of flow ther down in the audience, and the thre 
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( ll I l ll rie 
! u I | s i- 

\ elie stran 
| een 11 her by 
she d no 

possible mart hir 
| looked | ( ha 

| | i} t | \ adu 

f t] ul which sl 

Seat tiene | seemed hey 

Shi¢ must have 1 bet ri 
SI ky vy that she | l She be 
to refl s they were whirling about 
hall e gazed at that secret memory 


hers, which she had treasured since her 
dhood, and discovered that what had 


vas the face ot 


l a am 
-sinee Miss Cynthia Lennox had told 
j about he r nephx Ww, the | ttle boy who 


f liar thought 


id owned and loved the doll, Ellen had 


consciously held the thought of him in 
* mind “You are Miss Cynthia Len 


: 9 1 
x’s nephew ?” she said 


oung Lloyd 
He nodded toward 
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THE 
hesitatingly. “She used to think ey 
erything of me when I was a little 
shaver.” 

“ Doesn’t she now ?” 

“Oh ves, | suppose she does, but it is 
different now. I am grown up. A man 


doesn’t need so much done tor him when 
he is grown up.” 


Then he looked Ellen 


eyes of pleading which would have made 


at with 


again 


of the older woman what he remembered 


her to have been in his childhood, and 


hers answered again. 


Robert did not say to her 
about the valedictory until just before the 
of the 
toge ther Was over. 


I did 


anything 


close evening, when their last 


dance 


‘I am sorry not have a chance 


to hear your valedictory,” he said. “ | 
could not come early.” 
Ellen blushed and smiled, and made 


the conventional schoolgirl response 
“Oh, you didn’t miss anything,” said 
she. 


I did,” 
Then he 


“T am sure said the young man, 


earnestly. looked at her and 
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hesitated a little. I wonder if you 
would be willing to lend it to me?” he 
said then I would be very careful « 

d would return it immediately as 

nas | had read so 10 


| should be 


yr abou ce 2 vy good it was 1OW 
ou broke up the whole hous« 
Eller ushed Oh, tl was only be 
use is ( vale Lié ry Chey il 
B.« pp £ 1 it | hye valedi 
It was beeaus vas u, you deat 
eaut ight he young man, gazing 
t her, and the impulse to take her in his 
s and kiss that blush seized upon him. 
I know they applauded your valedic 
rv because it was worthy of it,” said he, 
nd Ellen’s eves fell before his. and thx 
blus ept dow) er her throat, and up 
( t : il! ( temples. 
rhe t ere standing, and the man gazed 
Ellen’s pink arms and neck through 
1e lac her dress, those incomparabl 
irves youthful bloom shared by a 
ung girl and a ros ; he gazed at that 
noble fair head, bent not so much befor 
him as before the mystery of life, of 
which a perception had come to her 
ni ugh h S eves, nd he sa d to hims« lf 
hat there never was such girl, and he 
ilso wondered he saw aright, for he was 
ne who seldom entirely lost the grasp of 
nis n leash Havin the taney and the 
heart of a young man, he was given, like 
thers t his kind, t looking at 


every new 


girl who attracted | 1 in the ght of a 
problem, the unk: nh quantity being 
her possible interes r him, but he al 
vays worked it out cali He kept hin 
self out ¢ nis vn si nen it came 

the question of emotions, in something 

e same 3 t| his uncle Norman 


his uncle, as people 


en remarked. Now look ng at Ellen 
brewster with the whole of his heart set 
ting toward her in obedience to that law 
which had brought him into being, h 
yet was saying quite coolly and loudly in 
his own inner consciousness: “ Wait, wait. 
vait! Wait until morrow; see how you 
feel then. You have fe in much this 

y before Wait. Perhaps you don’t 
see it as it is Wait! 
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Lhe realized 





his own wisd mort 
clearly when Ellen led him to the sette 
where her relatives sat guarding het 
graduation presents and her precious va 
edictor she presented him gracetu 
enough. Ellen knew nothing of socie 
etiquette, she had never introduced such 
t you rentiem is this to any one in 
her e, but her inborn dignity ot char 
eter Kep her selt poise pertect Still, 
Y ung Lloyd saw the mother coarse 
V perspiring nd fairly aggressive in her 
delight over her daughter, when poor An 
drew hoped he saw hill well, and Mrs. 
Zelotes eyed him with sharp approbation, 


nd Eva, conscious of he shabbiness, 
bowed with a stiff toss of her head and 
sat back sullenly, and tle Amabel sur 
veyed him with uneanny wisdom divided 
betwee! himselt nd eh hy, he became 
conscious of a little disappearance of his 
vlamour. He thanked Ellen most heartily 

r the privilege which she granted him, 
when she took the valedictory from the 
heap of flowers, with a bow which made 
Fanny nudge Andrew, almost before the 


young man’s back was turned 


My!” said he d 


that. 


TOV 


she, and id hear 


looked at Ellen, who was 


ing the flowers preparatory to seating her- 
self, but she said nothing. A sudden im 


There 


about this beloved daugh- 


delicaes prevented he r. 


mmething 


r ot hers which all a onee seemed 


stran to her. She began to associat 


her with 


the sacred mystery of life as 
she had never done. Then, too, there was 
the more superficial association with on 
of another class which she held in out- 


ward despite but inward awe. 


Ellen 


her lap, and sat ther 


gathered up her presents into 
| 


a tew minutes 


VW h ch she had re- 


Joy, who 


last dance, 
Ile 


rtness 


through th 


fused to Grany went away 


] 


th all 


vi nervi or another girl, 


us 


] 
Spoke 


and nobody to her. 

When young Lloyd with Cynthia Len- 
and the left did di- 
“anny murmured, “* Thev’ve gone.” 


1] She 


others they 


as 
knew what she meant. 
ly. and sO 
it that was 


that he |} 


rat 


was thinking 
Ellen, thé 
he had to go 
last dance. 
As for Ellen, she sat looking her 
ld watch and chain, which she had 
taken out of the e Her face 


vere the \ all except 
reason, because 
asked Elle n 


the 


not 


at 


use. grew in- 
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esumed | spite 
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( erly sh 
‘ had 
Ile said, « l 
, l 1p I 
He « _ 
om | ed s ‘ 1 
( \ ore ger ol 
I alt } seized QS] 
I] s 
ug ( ! A ‘ iar 
1eS1re I | { nicl 5 l 
n seized |] ned J S N im 
er ( Be Joe A ! 
‘ u | hou 
} ‘ en in. re ‘ 
ul rhe flowers ind l ( l i 
: | is s. How = R | 
( d S he 1 lo 
® r thes , } 
( | 1 | ‘ ‘ she l ‘ ll n 
uld be the « 1 n ! 
Bu . he ne neg that ‘ ; 
Robert Lloyd ) ry in , 
ls ff the troll ! f The grouy ( e south door 
i Brew er | Is¢ He 1 } ved to vere ! { ( 
st t wa ( ial rude hich seemed nd waves 
3 return anvthing s pre us and Nahur Beals’s st 1 me is tones 
so much importance to the owner by vere paramount Mr. Beals is talking 
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weut the labor ques . nd he rets 
quite excited Killen remarked, some 
ha pologetically, as she ushered voung 
l d the parl 
| izhed It sounds as 
( ead 2 I * he 5S id 
He s very much in earnest said the 
= 
she | ‘ i painstakingly tor her guest 
he best cha hich was a spring rocker 


th crush plush. The littl 


and stutty, 


and the kero 





sene-lan with the light dimmed by a 
globe aecora d with ros 8, heated thie 
still further This lamp was Fan 
ny pride, It had in her eyes the double 
lory of high art and cheapness. She was 
fond pointing at it and inquiring, 
“a much do you think that cost ?” and 
explainll wit! he air of one who ex 
pects her truth to be questioned that it 
only cost ninety-eight cents. This lamp 
was hide tus; the shape Was eSS1LVE i 
discordant Diare tf brass, and the roses 
on the globe were blasphemous. Some 
how this lamp was the first thing which 





room. He 


d on entering the 


eould not ike his eyes trom it. As tor 
Ellen, long acquaintance had dulled her 
eves. She sat full in the glare ot this 
hideous lamp, ind Lloyd considered that 


she was not so pretty as he had thought 


last night Still, she was undeniably 


very pretty. There was something in the 


shoulders, 


curves 0 in her pink and 


white cotton waist, that made one’s fin 
vers tingle and heart yearn, and ther 
was an appealing look in her face which 
made him smile indulgently at her as he 
might bave done at a child. After all it 
was probably not her fault about the 


a minor considera 


tiniecal, 


lamp, ind lamps were 


and he was but she 
liked it? Lloyd, sitting 


speculat it it possible 


suppose 
there, began to 
wer for one’s 
nature to be detinitely damaged 


The 8 he 


Ta pl ite decorated with postage-stamps, 


spiritual 


by hideous lamps. caught sight 


edge through which 
run, and he 


perforated 


t 


ribbons were 


with a 
wondered if she 
possibly made that. 

“ They are undoubted 
people Mes he told his 
‘but I wonder that they keep such 
an immoral plate.” that 
fell in love with Ellen, while he 


ly pe rfe etly moral 


unt Cynthia after 
vard, 
Llowever, was 
before he 


was struggling with himself in his desire 
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do so, and 
himself by way of hinderance. 
Kellen ut 


cConce ption ot the 


making all manner of sport 


that age could have had no 


1 
possible sentiment with 


vhich the young man viewed her environ 


it. She was sensitive to spiritual dis 


arise from meeting 


i 
with another widely different nature, but 


when it 


came to material things, she was 
ita loss. Then, too, she was pugnacious 
ly loyal to the glories of the best parlor 
She vas innocently glad that she had 
such a nice room into which to usher 
hin She felt that the marble top table, 


the plush 


lambre quin on the 


mantel-shelf 


Not 


olive and 


1 


he gilded vases, the brass clock, the 


tingham lac curtains, the 


crimson turniture, the 


pictures in cheap 


wilt trames, the heavily gilded wall-paper, 


and the throws of over the pie 


ture corners must stand- 


prove to him the 


ing of her family. She felt an ignobl 


Satisfaction in it, tor a certain measure 


} ] 
commonness clung to the girl like a 


cobweb. She was as yet too young to 


bloom free of her environment; her head 
barrier of her daily 


vas not yet over the 


lot her heart never would be, and that 
is her glory. Young Lloyd handed het 
the roll of valedictory as soon as he en 
tered 
l am very much obliged to you for 
allowing me to read ag he said. 
Ellen took it, blushing. Her heart 
sank a little. She thought to herself that 
he probably did not like it. She looked 


a child 


hand 


at him proudly and timidly, like 
halt halt 


lt suddenly came to her that 


holding, withdrawing its 


ora 


sweet. 


she would rather this young man would 
praise her valedictory than any one els 
that if 
it in the hall, and she 
ing applauding, she eould hot have con 
She was 


she began 


he had been present whe n she read 


had seen him stand 


tained her triumph and pride. 
love with him, but 


that 


not yet in 
to feel 
best coin of her 

ait BT 
and she flushed with delight. 


“ Thank you,” she said. 


in his approbation lay th 
realm. 
said Robert, 


very well written,” 


at her 
had something beside praise in 


But the young man was looking 
as if he 
mind, and she gazed at him, shrinking a 
little as before a blow whose motion she 
felt in the laughed 
pleasantly when he spoke. 


air. However, he 
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) : DEL propel he | 1 
i ougi be divided ha esses 1 the t] 
| : ig t share and ‘You ed 
uld | ? 
» ‘ round eyes I] ved . 
\\ irse I do! es Don't Lr u l 
/ ‘ta 


| } ‘ 
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( ni ( pi r ha em Xx1lous ( 
~ | uld ~ eal e¢ nuda 
\\ not 2” said she. We ‘ 
LI ue eves flas | sed he ds ‘ , 
> 


| ( e Ca} th Ihe r ‘ ‘ ‘ 
The } comes the labor, 1 singular u fi eave 
the capital,” s Ellen, quickly becaust Ss sels e vis 
She een r ne Henry Georg measure prur ( Phe 
ig Robe t was quite true ng er , Ell 


ervol d vet there was a charming ¢ seemed | 
s be e some autl | m eou ] ( 
oss eplhied Robs uardedly ’ ( l el 
1 ‘ S ve should es 1 ! irned 
( es ) searching I eC! he a er ey¢ £ ea « 
uses and her |! en ( ~ i! ‘ 
I] ‘ ug ( vo?” asked When she ‘ ‘ = u 
| n, ¢ ky n dey ( | ‘ 
| I don't said Robe nd it ( Lher« 
u ng I have thoug! ery little 1 Phe 
l i I ( \ 1 a 
> ul 1] t u are to be seeme | 
he ( | ~ | el ~ dl with a I l \ ( 
ver ce t e blue eves full hing espe ‘ 
his face was only voung ¢ ed it 
Oh, 1 a head Llovd’s vet pr eit ‘ ron 
nswered, eas My unele is far She uld have beer ( enius had 
rom his d or Phe oo, you know she more thar ( ps ‘ 
hat I vw never intended for a business breadth and d ( ite) d 
ut vyer, like my father. If through her palin She 
8 I : 3 ber s ttle r my ta- ung | u ues 
ther’s second wife and the children—” He he had learned fror er ¢ 
pped himself abruptly on the verge of * Have ou always ed here in R e?” 
mfidence to this young girl. “I think asked Lloyd 
[ saw you on your way to the photog “Yes,” said she “T was born here, 
rapher to-day.” he said, and Ellen blush- and I have lived here ever since.” 


9? 


mother’s violent “And you have never been away ¢ 


i 


d, remembering 
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On nee Once | we to Dragon 
Beach and | tortnigl vith 1 
ther she s i this with a visible selse 
of its imp nce Dragon Beach was 
some te! rite I m Rowe 1 heap sea 
shore place, built up with flimsy summer 
cottages « ictory hands. Andrew had 
hired é i fortnig! nee when EF] 
en Vv s ailing ind it | id been the event 

L Lite me t the Ta \ The vy there 
iter a d ! 1 the ea e went t 
Drag li be i h.’ 

Lloyd ked with a quick impulse o 
compassionate tenderness this child 
who had been away from Rowe once to 
Dr: I BY ti Lhe had his OW! mpres 
. s of Dragon Beach, and als Rows 

[ suppose you enjoyed that?” said he 
Vi muel he sea is beautiful.’ 

Ss ifter all it was the sea which she 
had cared for Dragon Beach, and not 
the clam-bakes, and merry-go-rounds, and 
wom ! uppers in the surf. Robert 
felt rebuked for thinking of anything but 


the sea in his memory of Dragon Beach; 


there was a wondertul water-view ther 
All the time they sat there in the par 

lor, the murmur of conversation at the 

south door continued, and now and agai 


ove! swelled the ervid exhortations of 


Nahum Not a word could be dis 


guished, but the meaning was beyond 


doubt That voice was full of denuncia 
tion, of renzied appeal, ot warning. 

7 Who ~ t?” asked Llovd, after an un 
usually loud burst 


Mr. Beals,” uneasily. 


replied Ellen, 


She wished that he would not talk so 
loud. She felt, although she had come to 


a pertect s mpathy with his senti 
tied at his 


entation of them. 


unbridled 


pres 


‘He sounds as if he were preaching 


fire and brimstone,” said Robert. 
No; he is talking about the labor 
question,” replied Ellen. 
Then she looked confused, for she re 


membered that this young man’s uncle 
ad of Lloyd’s, | 


. . ‘ 
that he himself 
1f Lloyd’s some day 


All 


- which 


was the he 


| 
another feelin 


a 
oS « 


at once, along 


seemed about to e came a re- 


nquer her, 


tment against this young man with 


sen 


his fine clothes and his gentle manners. 


[wo men passed the windows, and one of 


them looked in, and when the electric 


light flashed on his face she saw Gran- 
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ville Joy, and the man with him was in 
his shirt sleeve S. mii saw those wh t 
shirt sleeves swing into the darkness, and 

it at once ntagonized against herself 
ind against Robert, and yet she knew 


that she had never like him. 


I suppose hi said 
‘I don’t know,” replied Ellen. 
* Tle sounds dangerous.” 
“Oh no. He is a 
wouldn't 


hurt any always 


l 


talked that way. Ile used to come here 
und when I was a child. It used to 
Trighten me at first, but it doesn’t how. 
It is only the way that poor people ar 
reated that frightens me.” 

Again Robert had a sensation of mov 


trusively from a direct en 


vuunter. Ile looked a 


started at something which he espied for 


ross the room, and 
the first time. 

‘Pardon me,” he said, rising, 
am interested in dolls. I see you still 
keep your doll, Miss Brewster.” 

Ellen sat All at 


dawned upon her what might happen. In 


once it 


stupetied. 


the corner ot the parlor sat her be loved 
doll still be loved, though the mother and 
not the doll had outgrown her first con 
dition of love. The doll, in the identical 
dress in which she had come from Cyn- 
thia’s » Many vears ago, sat staring 

th the fixed radiance of her kind, 





rocking-chair, also 


Ellen’s childhood. 


in a tiny 


one of the treasures of 


It was a curious feature for the best par 
lor, but Ellen had insisted upon it. “ She 
isn’t going to be put away up garret be 
cause I have outgrown her,” said she. 
‘She’s going to sit in the parlor as long 


as she lives. Suppose it was the other 


had 


uutgrew you, and put you 


around, suppose sh outgrown 
me: suppose I ¢ 
wouldn’t like it, 


the garret, you 


would you, mother ?” 
‘You 

said, laughing, 
When 

the 


Suppose he 


a queer child,” Fanny had 
but she had Vik lded. 
voung Llovd went 
doll, Ellen’s héart 
should 
tried to tell herself that it was impossible. 
Could any doll 
after all those years? How much did a 
boy for a doll, 2 Not 
enough to think of it twice after he had 
given it up. It was different with a girl. 


are 


close to ex 
still. 


¢ She 


stood 


amine 


recognize it 


young man 


recognize a 


ever care anyway 























Her doll meant-—God only knew what her 


doll meant to her; perhaps it had a mean 


ng of all humanity. But the boy, what 
had he eared for the doll? He had gone 
away out West and left it. 

But Lloyd remembered. He stared 


down at the dolla moment. Then he took: 


her up gingerly in her fluffy pink robes 
f an obsolete fashion. He held her at 


arm’s-length, and stared and stared. Sud 


denly he parted the flaxen wig and ex- 
amined a place on the head. Then he 


looked at Ellen. 
“Why, it is my old doll!” he eried, with 


{ 


great laugh of wonder and ineredulity. 


‘Yes, it is my old doll Hlow in the 
world did you come by my doll, Miss 
Brewster? Account for yourself. Are 
you a child kidnapper ¢” 

Ellen, who had risen and come for- 
ward, stood before him, absolutely still, 
and very pale. 

‘Yes, it is my doll,” said Lloyd, with 
another laugh. “I will tell you how I 
c<now. Of course I can tell her face. 
Dolls look a good deal alike, I suppose, 
but I tell you I loved this doll, and I re- 
member her face, and that little cast in 
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I5 
: : a 
I ie! ( and that beautiful serene 
( it there’s s thing beside. Onee 
| h the red-hot end 





of vi 
1 ck mons ite some 
eternal grin So I 
I I ditferenc 
B cee! 
d often kissed it, but 
She is occupied 
e consequences. 
lid e by her, if you 
| te ne? ud the young man 
if st curious thing for 
d doll sitting here. Of 
1 Aunt ¢ i gave her to you, but 
l « " hat she 1 acquainted 
| suppose she saw a pretty 
r und without a doll after I 
d sent her, but 
Suddenly between the young man’s 
t ( md e g s flashed a look of in 
telligence Suddenly Robert remembered 
he | 1 heard of Ellen’s childish 
pade. T/ He looked from het 
Lol nd back again * Good 
! Then he set the doll 
e chair all of a heap, and 
Keller hand, and shook it as if 
( ( in and a comrade 
9 la run} that is what you 
‘ rump! Soshe—”’ He 
d, and looked at Ellen 
S did net sav a word, but 
her lips closed tightly. 
[1 etter for you not to tell me any- 
uid | don’t want to know. 
1] ( uu?” Robert’s voice took 
I hess 
| 1 | el iinit 
() : d the young man, 
1 you never told! 
| l vhere there is an 
‘ uld d uch a thing.’ 
He eaug] hand and shook it again. 
She ( het mn he said, 
hu “T thinl good deal ot 
Suda to tl voung man looking at 
la n as of some subtle 
l 1 came he had seen her 
ar ha realized hi r charm, 
t I vas mething different. <A 
t nd approval, 
3 tely more precious than 
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admiration, seized him. Her character 


began to reveal itself, to come in contact 
with his own; he felt the warmth of it 
through the veil of flesh. He felt a sens 

reliance as upon an inexhaustibilit 
dness in another soul. He felt some 
ich was more than love, being 


thing vh 


no desire 


l 
unselfish, with 


pure as ve 
possession “Here is a good. tru Wo 
man,” he said to himselt ‘Here is 

good, true woman who has_ blossomed 


child.” 
faithfulness 


from a good, true 


shining 


: 
derful 


eyes; he saw truth itself on her lips, an 
feet of the 


Grou 


could have gone down at the 


‘otton Trock, 


girl in the 
he tried 


pink ¢ 


home to laugh at himself, but 


could not sueceed. It is easy to shake off 


the clasp of a hand of flesh, but not 
clasp of another soul. 

Ellen on her part was at one Vel 
whelm« d with delight and contusion. She 
felt the fervor of admiration in the young 
man’s attitude toward her, but she : 


paintully conscious of her undeserving 


She 
] 


her sil lice 


had always felt guilty about 


hess. 


disobedience toward her 


and 


parents, and as for any self-approbation 
for it, that had been the farthest from 
her thoughts. She murmured someth ng 


depreeatingly, but Llevd eut her short. 


“It’s no use erying off,” said hi you 
are one girl in a thousand, and I thank 
you—I thank vou from the bottom of my 
heart. It might have made awful troubl 
My aunt Lizzie told me what a commo 
tion there was over it.” 

“T ran away,” said Ellen, anxiously 
Suddenly it occurred to her he might 
think Cynthia worse than shi had been 

‘Never mind,” said Lloyd; “ never 


u did. \ 


tongue to 


ou 


held 


SAVE SOT 


I know what y 
little 


and let vourselt 


mind. 

your blessed 

body else, be blamed.” 
Phe 

‘OOTRL Ope ned, and Andre \\ looked ili. 
He made a shy he 


Lloyd; still he His own 


callers had gone, and he had he ard 


door which led into the sitting- 


motion when 


sa 
came forward. 
voices 
n the parlor, and had feared Granville 
Joy was ealling upon Ellen 

As he Ellen introduced 
him shyly. “This is Mr. Lloyd, 
she said. “ Mr. Lloyd, this is my 
Then she added, “ He came 


my valedictory.” 


came forward, 
father,” 
father.” 
to bring back 


She was very awkward, 


but it was the charming awkwardness of 


| 


THE NEW EVE TO 


exceed 
t Tt? 
arrassed ‘ 
h Ad 
i ry 
d o 
A 
Wi = 
(I un 
| bu 
1 { I asu 
| s you 


CHARGE thee, Lov 


thine the glory and 
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Municipal Art in Paris 


HARLES 


S Florence popularly stands for 
the type of Renaissance municipal 
art under a master, and Venice for 

its development in the city republies of 

Italy, so Paris has come to stand to-day 

as an example of what municipal art may 

do. Paris excels in her development along 
lines of municipal art because the Pari- 

1 i The \ 


the m5 


centuries 
unlike 


Sians are arti have 


of art behind 


Stic, 


and Paris, 


MULFORD 





ROBINSON 


cities which 


Kuropean 
are only dragged down by their 


some 


past, draws inspiration from 
hers. From the cock of the 
bow in Madame’s bonnet to the 


bridge thrown over the Seine 
Paris does all 


the beautiful. 


with an eve to 


The physical inheritance of 


Paris as a city was not rich. 


There was, to be sure, a broad 
stream, but it flowed through a 


plain whose soil was ill adapt 


ed to luxuriant vegetation. 
An island in the stream was 
densely built up, with dirty 
rook ries and harrow winding 
streets; a somewhat distant 
hill might have otfered a 


but 
Montmartre still stands almost 


chance for embellishment, 
neglected; and so much of the 
had spre id to the 
banks of the 
around — the Vast and 


and 


Citv as 
river was crowded 
ornate 


their 


stone palaces gar 
dens, encireling fortifications 
cramping and huddling the 
people. Out of this unprom- 
ising shell the modern Paris 
began to arise no more than 


Indeed, 


Felix Narjoux, in the preface 


a hundred years ago. 


to his remarkable series of vol 
umes on the new public edi- 
i wa 


transformation of Paris is one 


fices of the city, says: 


of the great achievements of the 
nineteenth century. Foreseen by Henry 
IV., studied and recognized as neces- 
sary by Louis XIV. and his sueces- 
sors, implored by Voltaire, it was 
the subject of the thought of the First 


Empire, received a beginning of execu- 


tion under the government of July, and 
finally, toward 1850, entered on the period 
and continued to 


of activity execution 











B les Ca In The Ce 
ur day.” Perhaps this, however, is giv 
ng too little credit to the great Louis, 
for although he and his successor acted 
under the influence of the older spirit 
* municipal art, building — palaces, 
churches, streets, or pleasure - grounds 


not so much fi 
go] themse 
to do with the subsequent upbuilding of 
Paris. The splen 

dor of the 
arehy as they 


alted 


wv their capital as for the 


] 


ory of lves, their rule had much 


mon 
eX 
the 
central 
the 
cial, political, and 
of the 
around 
+} 


it, and 
complete 
ization of So 
artistic life 
nation 
their « 
ed th 
ment ot 
that French 
and talent 
attracted thither, 
and Paris became 





‘court, effect 
enthrone 
Paris, so 


skill 


were 
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both in faet 


pre-eminent and conception. 
Through all the stormy years that fol 
lowed she never yielded this position to 
another, and the whole theory of her 
present unique municipal administration 


based 
advancement, 
indebted to the proud 
than for 


is upon it. For her sentimental 


therefore, Paris is more 
Bourbon princes 
the physical changes which were 
effected 


their reign. 


actually 
under 

In the throes of 
ot 
tracts 


the revolution 
1793 great 


land 


bare, 


were laid 
the 
de s\ 


appoint 


ot 
and 
Commission 

17 
ed 


clusion, 


Listes, 


after its con 
found 


their task of city 


planning much 
simplified by the 
primitive and 


terribly effective 
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( et Museum 


»] 
e eartlies 


opened, and under Louis 
Philipp public wo! 
were undertaken at a « 
of more than 100 million 


franes, The Lhe ce |; 


Cite which was the hear 
f Paris mad e cong 
( | port ms ¢ ( i 


jacent to the Louvre, we 
now fairly well cleare 
out, and when Louis N; 
poleon became mper 
and Baron Hlaussmant 


was made Prefect of the 
Seine, Paris Vas ready 
for schem mp ( 
ment more magnificel 
Mpressly l 

than «a had bee 
seen = befor mode 
times | lel his re 
gime, 1855 - S70, there 


Was a net expenditure of 


BS? OO OO OOO) 


is it is known to-d 

of boule, Ss, 1tS pal 
itersecting ivenue DCL 

n | iry revers IS71 
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is Ss ire 1 
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es Phe State 
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, 
he Luxembourg; 
el s the Musé , } 7 nume 
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and of the plan of Paris; it 


looks after all the parks, the squares, and 


Inspection 


even the cemeteri s; has sup rintendence 


of the city’s culture of trees, plants, and 


Howers, and of the trees and gardening 

the highways. It examines from the 
artistic point of view requests for conces- 
sions, and is the department of munici- 
pal architecture, having charge of the 
great multitude and variety of civic 
buildings. 

It is by means of such management 
that the city has made he rself, with her 
many thousand lanterns, the “ ville lu- 
niere,’ and in the inhospitable soil of 


her boulevards and avenues has planted 
thousand For the 
provision of these and the flowers in her 


nearly ninety trees. 


parks and gardens she has established 











municipal nurseries and hot-houses, t] 
chief gardener reporting for 1897 an out 
Th 


trans 


a million plants. 
the art of 
planting large trees successfully, so that 
at the 
tree may be removed and the symmetry 


put of more than 


city has learned also 


earliest signs of decay a street 
of the vista not spoiled by its successor 
For these trees alone the expenses of Paris 
about Th 


municipal nurseries include a “ hospital,” 


amount to $60,000 a year. 


or “cure,” for the tired trees, where they 
are restored, if possible, to health and 
strength in soil that is richer than th 
city’s. In spring and fall these trees 


on their way to or from the hospital are 
no uncommon feature in the street scenes 
of Paris. 

In the further carrying out of this idea 








of the street, the 


city provides 
nearly ten thou- 
sand seats in the 
streets and 


squares, entirely 


without charge, 
while concessions 
Su les vouwes pub- 
dans les 
pub- 
only 


ques et 
prome nades 
ques not 
available 
thousands of oth- 
for the 
ment of two cents each, 


make 


er seats pay- 


but furnish — refresh- 
ment stands, illumi- 
nated advertising pil- 
lars for theatrical no- 


tices, newspaper booths, 


and public lavatories. 


And all these things 
are done in an artistic 
way. It has been 
pointed out that the 
very street “refuges ” 


driven 


the 
down pedestrian flies to eateh breath in 
the 


de sign d 


whither 


his flight 


are 


across 


to 


MUNICIPAL 


crowded 


be 
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the streets. The 
lamp - posts ir 
kept in perfect 
repair and are 
artistic in design. 
The isolated let 

oo ye ter-boxes are col 
ums ot orna 
mental iron, sur 
mounted in the 
how model by a 
lantern to make 


them conspicuous 


at night. The 
kiosks for the sale of 
newspapers and — the 


pillars for advertise 


ments of the theatres 

are held to be publie 

conveniences, and en 

titled to a plac on the 

publie way. At the 

i Mes Me i same time they are 
made sources of publie 

Type Of Lamp-Posts Rented For revenue, and are foreed 
Theatrical Advertisements to contorm to an ae 


ornaments 


thorough 
to 


cepted design which is 
unsightly. The 
double, group 
ed lights, the eleetric-light pole s, and the 


not 


lamp-posts, for single, or 


flag-staffs are of ornamental pattern, and 
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u ied Clause I 
ble, wv he permissior 
( u ceil, the 1 ntenance of } 
r advertising purposes. Ni 
be cked fastened 11 ! 
trees nd those on the stre¢ 
nades belo absolutely 
Par the private pre 
having no 1i¢ righ oO the 
he I ‘ l pre! ses t I 


is held by all the citizens 
things n 


looked by various 


members are eagerly interest 
vn si il] department, trie 
nceentive take the hitiat 
to make Paris beautiful. Aj 
result is that a great numb 
artists, many art cConnoissel 
ngineers, and architects ( 
honon ippointment to o1 

r these commissions, to 2g 
bene f their knowledg 
Phe vim istrat no Par S 
still, in re gnition of the 

us n lack even the cloak 
the ( ons which it | 


the econstruet 


buildings. Paris has build 
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jut the max! 
num height-lim 
buildings 

Au metres 

65! feet), pre 


eribe the num 


lle rs ot the 
} ment 

mon S 

S l con 

} and 


| riodically re 
paired or re 
painted so as te 
serve a neat 
resh i} 
pearance. In 


Decembe r. LSO7. 
l competition 
1S inaugurated 
ong the archi 
ets and owners 
the buildings 
nstructed, or 
construct 

i m the Rue 
Raumur, be 
veen the dates 
January F 
I896, and Tk 
nber 31, 1899 
lhe owners if 


e four houses 


npted from half of the street tax af 
fecting them, and a medal of gold was 
to be given to the architect of each of 
these houses, the first decision that the 
prizes for the latter should be a thousand 
franes having been judged not sufficient 
honorable. Moreove r, a bronze medal 


to go to the contractor, the Council 
ippointing five of its own members to 
act as jury. At the same time an annual 
competition on the same lines was au- 
thorized for the whole city. 

In the upbuilding of such a city as 
Paris there comes into the question a fae 
tor which few of our American cities 


have had as vet to consider. The past, 





the present interesting and 


an obligation or reverence 


is so embarrassing 


other is apt to suffer. 





much to make 
splendid, has 


which 


hich sleeps in 
oken from the 


IV. ceased to hold 


ill learn that 


served on. the 


nding buildings 


change the 





a SO 











The Right of Way 


PART VII 


BY 


CHAPTER XLI 


IT WAS MICHAELMAS DAY. 


OT 


sun, 


skv, and a sweet 


a cloud in the 
liberal in warmth and eager in 


brightness as its distance from the 


Northern world decreased. As Mrs. Flynn 
ntered the door of the post office she 
ng out to Maximilian Cour, with a 
buoyant lilt, “ Oh, isn’t it the fun o’ the 
rld to be alive 
The tailor over the way heard it, and 
ted his head with a smil Rosalie 
Evanturel, behind the postal wicket, 
eard it, and her face swam with color. 
Rosalie busied herself with the letters 
d papers for a moment before she an- 
swered Mrs. Flynn’s greeting, for there 
ere ringing in her ears the words she 


a 


herself had said a few days before 


s good to live, isn’t it?” 
To-day it was so good to live that life 
seemed an endless being and a tireless 


happy doing—a gift of labor, an inspir- 


ng daytime, and a r joicing sleep. Ix- 
altation, a painful joy, and a wide embar- 
rassing wonderment posse ssed_ her. She 


Mrs. Flynn’s face at the wicket with 
moist shining eyes and a timid smile. 

“ Ah, darlin’!” said Mrs. 
Flynn. “And how’s the dear father to- 
day?” 


met 


the re y’are, 


“ Tle seems about the same, thank you.” 


“Ah, that’s foine. Shure, if we could 
always be ‘about the same,’ we'd do. 
True for you, darlin’, *tis as you say. If 


ould 


the 


Mrs. 


same, 


Flynn could be always ‘ ’bout 
the clods 0’ 
never cover her bones. 


would 
tis 


the valley 
But there 
here to-day, and away to-morrow. 
Shure, though, I’m not complainin’. Not 
I—not Mary Flynn! Teddy Flynn used 
to say to me, says he: ‘ Never born to 
know distress! 


we ’re 


Seventeen years in this 
country, Mary,’ says he, ‘an’ nivir in the 


pinitintiary yet!’ There y’are. Ah, the 


® Copyright, 1901, by Gilbert Parker. 
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birds do be singin’ to-day! ‘Tis good! 
Tis good, darlin’! You'll not mind 
Mary Flynn eallin’ you darlin’, though 
yare  postmistress, > "ll be more 
than that—more than wan day—or 
Mary Flynn’s a fool! Aye, more than 
that y’ll be, darlin’, and y’re eyes like 


cheeks like 


purty brown topazes and y’'r 


roses—shure, is there anny lether for 
Mary Flynn, darlin’?” she hastily added 
as she saw the Seigneur standing in the 
doorway. Ile had evidently been listen 
ing 


“Ye didn’t hear what y’re ould fool of 
added to the 
shook he r head and 
letters, 


a eook was sayin’,” sh 
Rosalie 
answered: “ No madame 
Rosalie timidly added the dear 


Was something so 


Seigneur, as 

dear.” 
for there 
Mrs. 
Flynn that she longed to clasp her round 
had 
to lay her head upon the mo 


great-hearted in 


her neck, longed as she never don 
in her life 
therly breast of a woman and pour out 
her heart. But it was not to be. 


still. 


speak to y'r 


s« crecy 
was her motto 
ould 


“Can’t ye fook of 


a cook, sir?” she said again, as the 
Seigneur made way for her to leave the 
shop. 

“ How did you aquess?” he said to her 


in a low voice, his sharp eyes peering into 
hers. 

“ By the looks in y’re face these past 
weeks, and the look in he rs!” she whis 


pered, and went on her way re joicing. 


“T'll wind thim both round me finger 
like a wisp o’ straw!” she said, going up 
the road with a light step, despite her 
weight, till she was stopped by the ma 
licious grocer-man of the village, whose 


tongue had been wagging for hours upon 
an unwholesome theme. 

Meanwhile, in the post-oftice, the Sei 
gneur and Rosalie were face to face. 

“Tt is Michaelmas day,” he said. 
“ May I speak with you, mademoiselle ?” 
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you to marry me 


Rosalie! 


had hope s trom 


your 
alone but a 
mav be in the 


You 


offer you mon 


cannot 


you marry me, 


) dispose of at 


appy, to take 


s narrow place, 


the world.” 


father, 


MAGAZINE. 


| py her anid 
( udiere s the fines | 
| eplied, proud ind 
( ‘ But, for the sak 
edge u should see | | ( 
rld is. It helps u und 
Chaudiére better. I ask you to be 
tosalie.” 
She sl her head sorrowfu 
You said be rr vas 1 by 
I a ld, not because I a | 
he 1 | ! Seigneur, n bye us 
| hat vou retused me 
She smiled at him 1 I} 
true she said. 
he t reason « i | 
No nome Pon ho lL believe 
UT | marriage because it’s 
riage! By my life, t e's ug 


ae 

man is as the sun and the 1 n, and 
ad, t 1 mal t can be done witl 

rut ¢ r trembling ive he Cu 


He hung o1 
f ind happy for you 


When trouble comes uy 


bravely. “I want to n 
right to do so. 
vou 

“When troubl 
turn to you—ah, ves, | would turn 
thout 


ind her heart ached within her, 


comes upon me | 


you Ww fear, dear monsieur!” 


said, 
a premonition of trouble came 
and filled her eyes, and made her hear 
like lead 
how true a 


added. alt 


but that which is life to me, which 


within her breast. “T kno 
gentleman you are!” she 


could give you 


being, and soul, and the beginning ai 
the end.” 

The weight of the revealing hour 
her life, its joy, its agony, its irrevo¢ 
bilitv, was upon her. It was giving he 
new thoughts, new meanings to existence 


child of 


morning she had lor ure 


primitive woman, 
she was. All 


to go out into the woods and bury hersel 


lature as 


among the ferns and bracken, and laug] 


and weep for very excess of 


downright joy and vague unrealized woe 





feeling, 
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possessing her at once. She looked the 
Seigneur in the eyes with consuming 


earnestness. 


“Oh, it is not because I am young,” 
she said, in a low voice, “for I am old 
ndeed, I am very old. It is because 
I cannot love you, and never can love 
uu in the one great way; and I will 
marry without love. My heart is 
ed on that. When I marry, it will 
» when I love a man so much that l can- 
not live without him. If he is so poor 
each meal is a miracle, it will make 
difference. Oh, can’t you see, can’t 
u feel, what I mean, monsieur—you 
who are so wise and learned, and know 
he world so much ?” 
“Wise and learned!” he said, a little 
uughly, for his voice was husky with 
emotion. “’Pon honor, I think I am 
fool! A bewildered fool, that knows 
» more of woman than my cook knows 
Sanserit. Faith, a hundred times less! 
Mary Flynn’s got an eve to see, and, 
rut telling, she knew I had a mind 
m you. But Mary Flynn thought 
than that, for she has an idea that 
ve a mind set on some one, Rosalie. 
She fancied it might be me!” 
‘A woman is not so easily read as a 
she replied, half smiling, but with 
eyes turned to the street. A few 
ple were gathering in front of the 
use—she vaguely, mechanically, won- 
d why. 
“There is some one else—that is it, 
Rosalie. There is some one else. You 
tell me who it is. You shall 
Ile stopped short, for there was a loud 
‘king at the shop door, and the voice 
M. Evanturel ealling: 
“ Rosalie! Rosalie! Ah, 
come quickly—ah, my Rosalie!” 
Without a look at the Seigneur, Rosa- 
rushed into the shop and opened the 
front door. Her father was deathly pale, 
and was trembling violently. 


Rosalie! 


“ Rosalie, my bird,” he cried, indig- 
nantly, “they’re saying you stole the 
cross. from the church door.” 

He was now wheeled inside the shop, 
and people gathered round, looking at 
him and Rosalie, some covertly, some as 
friends, some in a half-frightened way, 
as though strange things were about to 
happen. 

“Shure, ’tis a lie,.or me name’s not 
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Mary Flynn—the darlin’!” said the 
Seigneur’s cook, with blazing fice 

“Who makes this charge?” roared an 
angry voice. 

No one had seen the Seigneur ente 
from the little room beside the shop 
and at the sound of the sharp voice the 
people fell back, for he was as free with 
his stick as his tongue. 

“T do,” said the grocer, to whom Pau 
lette Dubois had told her story. 

“Ye shall be tarred and feathered be- 
fore y’are a day older,” said Mary Flynn 

Rosalie was as pale as death. 

The Seigneur was struck by her pale 
ness and the strangeness of her look. 

“Clear the room!” he said to Filion 
Lacasse, who was now a constable of the 
parish. 

“ Not vet!” said a voice at the door 
way. “ What is the trouble?” 
Curé, who had already heard rumors 


It was the 


of the seandal, and had come at once 
to Rosalie. 
M. Evanturel tried 


iot. But Mary Flynn did, with a face 


speak, and could 


flaming like a piece of scarlet bunting. 
Having finished with a flourish, she could 
searce keep her hands off the stubborn 
and cowardly grocer. 

The Curé turned to Rosali “It is 
absurd,” he said. P Forgive me,” he a id 
ed to the Seigneur. “It is better that 
Rosalie should answer this charge. If 
she gives her word of honor, I will dei 
communion to whoever slanders her here 
after.” 

“ She did it.” said the grocer, stubborn 
ly. “She ean’t deny it.” 

“ Answer, Rosalie,” said the Cur 
firmly. 


“Excuse me; I will answer,” said a 
voice at the door. 

The tailor of Chaudiére made his way 
into the shop, through the fast-gathering 
crowd. 

CHAPTER XLII 


4 TRIAL AND A VERDICT 


gis HAT right have you to answer for 
said the Sel- 
gneur, with a sudden rush of jealousy 
Was not he alone the protector of Rosalie 
Evanturel? Yet here was mystery, and 


mademoiselle ¢ 


it was clear the tailor had something 
important to say. M. Rossignol offered 
the Curé a chair, seated himself on a 





HARPER’S 


drew Rosali 


a ently 1e 
nh 
nstitute this a court,” said 
nee, groc 
rie ( came I ward 
! ition d ' n 
against mademoiselle ?’ 
ocer volubly related all that 
Dul had said. As he told 


Curé’s face was a study, for 
38 Was restored came 


tne events, so lar 
in keeping with 
He looked at Ro- 


Evanturel 


vere 
ni ative 


Monsieur 


remembered that that 
R salle ¢ 1¢ very 
ie fixed his eyes ne n dog- 
( W | at t that this 
esume,” said Charley 
( him tently, as 
re | V hear It was 
I 1 ( and 
I \ WT re 
ri ( wered R il 
ll fear passed from he 
did not il the cross,” con 
) ] ude v that 


did steal it. why was she 
I ] the chureh door in 
} : is 
ead, ould sand-in-the 
1M Flynn, her fingers ach- 
o | h : 
said the Seigneur, severely, 
vy at Rosalie. Rosa- 
( iey 
1 question of why made- 
put the cros back. It is a ques- 
e cross away, is it 
n selle did 1 good not a 
if she put the cross back for 
did to screen some one wl 


se it was not a theft. Su 

e Me n who took the reli 
dc 1 pious a for your 
h, monsieur?” Charley asked 

quietly 

he Curt answered, 

“It wa 1 secret act, there 

S r t. 
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“¢TLet your good gifts be in 
and your Heavenly Father who s« 
secret shall reward you ope 
ed Charley. “ That, I believe S 

principle, monsieur.” 

‘At one time monsieur the 


} 


thought to have taken the @ 


the Seigneur, suggestively. all 
secre tly doing LOOK 
urly. It 


1 13 
should be a 


monsieur was 
~ added, s irritate 
seers 
tosalie and this unknown man. 
It had to do with me, not I w 
quietly. He 


wide at 


Ww he she ed that cross on the 
door 1in—to make a dead m 
easi n his grave 


\ trange 
e lool 


Kea at 


sal 
h 
she 


But saw his meaning presel 
that what she did for ] t sé 
have been done for the ar id ta 


Her heart beat hot with indign 
| 


she would, if she bu 
| lly from th hil ps 


mind. “ Will Monsieur sp 
he G } 

“In spite of mademoiselle’s 
jud the dead man by his 
ratl t n his acts, I shall tell th 
Sil = ‘ ce W | Ture } 
wa ndirectly 4 blame for the 


taken from th 
door does not affect her kind 


the bus 


was 
So you were in ness 
¢” said the Seigneur, gruffly. 
‘I did not see Louis Trudel take 
cross, but that he did.” 
Louis Trude 


“ What 


I know 
“Louis Trudel! 
terposed the 


is this?” 


Seigneur. 
charge 

“ Monsieur speaks the truth, 
] ed Rosalie. 


The Curé recalled 


Louis Trudel, and the dying 
strange agitation. He also 
Margot’s death, and her wish to co 
some one else’s wri ng doing. 


true te added 
think none th 


all. He 


‘but vou may 
know 


you 





t bet 


the death-bed 
recalled 


He 


Charley was speakin 


tor and before he 


uld replace it he died.” 


cross temporary use, 
“Tow do you know what he meant, or 
id not 
vet curiously. 


9°? 


mean ¢ said the Seigneur, sour- 


7 Did he 


take you into 
s confidence ?” 


“The very closest,” answered Charley, 


ly 


“Vet he looked upon you as an infi- 


rf and said hard things of you on 
s death-bed,” urged the Curé, anxious 
He could not see the end of the 
tale, and he was troubled for both the 
1d man and the living. 


“That was why he took me into his 


confidence. I will explain. I have not 
e honor to have the fulness of your 
Christian faith, monsieur le Curé. I had 
sed him to show me a sign from hea- 
ven, and he showed It by the little iron 


‘T ean’t make anything of that,” said 
Seigneur. 

Rosalie sprang to her feet. “ He will 

tell the whole truth, messieurs, but 

I will, With that little cross Old Louis 

suuld have killed Monsieur, had it not 


en for me.” 
A gasp of 


se who stood by. 


excitement went out Trom 


‘ But for you, Rosalie?” 


‘Yes, 


Louis 


said the Curé. 
she replied. “I 
Trudel raise an iron 
that day 
nervous—I thought he was mad. So 
| watched. That 
tailor shop late. I thought it 
and peeped 
icks of the shutters. I 


but for me,” 
against 


in the shop. It 


1 
hnsieur ] made 


night I saw a light in 
strange. 
the 


Louis 


vent over through 


saw Old 


the fire with the little cross, red-hot. 
I knew he meant trouble. I ran into the 
hous Old Margot was beside herself 
vith fear—she had seen also. I ran 


ugh the hall and saw Old Louis up- 
stairs with the burning cross. I 
ed. He went into Monsieur’s room. 
When I got to the door”—she paused, 


follow- 


embling, for she saw Charley’s reprov- 
“T saw him with the 


Mon- 


ing eyes upon her 
with the 


cross raised over 
sieur.” 

“He meant to threaten me,” interposed 
Charley, quickly. 

“We will the truth!” 


Seigneur, in a husky voice. 


have said the 
“The cross came down on 
breast. 


Monsieur’s 


” 


RIGHT 
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The grocer laughed vindictively. 

“ Silence!” said the Seigneur. 
“Silence!” said Filion Laeasse, and 
dropped his hand on the grocer’s shoul- 


der. “ I'll baste you with a stirrup-strap,” 

he added, viciously. 
“The rest is well 

terposed Charley. Che poor 

He thought it a pious act to mark 

an infidel with a cross.” 


known,” quickly in- 
man was 
mad. 


Every eye was fixed upon him. The 
Curé remembered Louis Trudel’s last 
words, “ Look—look—I gave—him—the 
sign—of—!” Old Margot’s words also 


kept ringing in his ears. He turned to 
the Seigneur. 

‘we have heard 
Louis Trudel was 
May God f 


say that mademoiselle 


“ Monsieur,” said he, 
the truth. That act of 
eruel and murderous. 
him! I 
did well in keeping silent 

“God bless the 


reive 
will 


not 


cried 


darlin’ !” 


memory 
pe rhaps at the expen ‘ f his soul!” 
“For monsieur to take his injury in 


silence, to keep it secret, was friendly 
too,” said the Seigneur. “It is what our 
Curé here 
manfully.” 


“ Monsieur!” 


fully. 


might call bearing his cro 


Curé, 


“ Monsieur, it is n 


said the reproach- 
subject for 
jest. 
as a jest.” 

‘Let him show his breast, if it’s true! 
said the grocer, who, beneath his smirk- 
soul. 


g, malignant 
The Curé turned on him sharply. Sel 


il gy, Was a 

dom had any one seen the Curé roused. 
“Who are you, Ba’tiste Maxime, that 

should be 


shameless ti 


your base curiosity satisfied 


you, whose mgue clattered, 
whose foolish soul rejoiced over the sean 
dal? Must we 


lives—our 


all wear the facts of our 


joys, our sorrows, and our sins 


for such eyes as yours to read? se 
that you would 


added, 


good 


think you of the evil things 
hide 


loudly. 


here!” he 
“Know, all of you, 


aye, every one 
what 
ness of heart towards a wicked man lay 
behind the 
that old Margot 
When you go 
as much 


secret 


these two have kept, 
carried into her grave. 
to your homes, pray for 
human kindness in 
Church « 


you as a 


man of no show. 


r faith can 
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] child ” he turned to Rosalie 
r her! Go now—go in peace!” 
‘One moment,” said the Seigneur. 
I fine Ba’tiste Maxime fifty dollars for 
an 
etamation ot character. Phe money to 


that, l sand-in-the- 
sugar?” said Mrs. Flynn. Then turning 
Rosalie, “ Will you let me kiss 


and waddling over, 


ye, 
d ?” she added, 
reached out her hands. 

*s eyes were wet as she warmly 
iN ed the old Irish and there- 


friendship 


woman, 


uy they entered into a 


" h was without end. 
‘ melgneur drove the crows tron 
hop, and shut the doo1 
The Curé came to * Mon 
When 


suffers d 


Charley. 
sieur.”’ sai e. “T have no words. 


I remember what agonies you 





x rs, how bravely you endured 
the ah, Monsieur!” he added, with 
f “1 shall always feel that— 
t} u are not far from the Kingdom 
‘ God! 
\ ence fell upon them, for the 
Curé, the Seigneur, and Rosalie, as the 
ced at Charl v, thought of the sear 
é ed cros n his breast 
It touched Charley with a kind of awe. 
Hi ed painfully. “ Shall I give you 
he said, making a motion to 
u his waisteoat 
Monsi¢ r! sa d the S« neur, re 
! ngly, and holding out his hand. 
\ ir! We ( ll gentlemen !” 


CHAPTER XLIII 


PORTUGAIS 17 


N ALKING sl 
y 


be nt, 
s on his way 
the faint 
returned. 


wly, head eyes 


unseeing, Charley wa 
adro1 i€ Me untain i 
Portugais had 


te with 


hunget 
him: te 


for companionship was 


touch some mind that knew 
he had been, could un- 
derstand the deep loneliness which had 
that the 


the loneliness of a 


He had 


knew all that 


settled on him since scene in 
post office. It was 
new and great separation. 


wake ned to 1t to-day. 
Once before, in the hut on Vadrome 

Mountain, he had wakened 
ve, had been born again. 


from a 
Last night 
me still another living, had come, 

as with Re salie hers« If, knowledge \ 


gri 9 Mad 


re vel l 
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Rosalie th 
vague pa 


tion, understanding. To 

ledge had come with a 

of heart, without shame, and with a wo) 
ge 

Pain, 


ledge, and a happiness that passed su 


derful happiness. shame, kn 


ce vy il a despairing sorrow, had con 
to him all at onee. 


had f 


in finding conscience he 


und <¢ 


In finding love he | 
science, and 
and great « 


on his way to another 


all the world, the compa 
was that of a m 
They had kinship; 


they were knit 


gether in a secret knowl dge of each 
el In their sins and suffering each 
spected the other more than himself. 
Looking to where Jo Portugais’s hoi 
was set among the pines, Charley reme 
be the day he saw the seene in 
n ey when Rosalie entered w 


letter addressed J'o the sick 
the se of Jo Portuaqais, at Vadr 


and he saw again her cle 


ma? 


unsoiled soul in the deep inquiring eye 


knew ”—he turned 
re€ bel Ww 


but 
villa 
as though t 


the world. “I have the sign from he 


vel I know it now. To-day I wake 
know what life means, and I s 


I know now 
she had to give neart 
body. And what does 
return ¢ Nothing I 
W orse 
he r, because 


thing beside 


than nothing. Because 
the whole world is 
her, life, nor 
lives, if I had them to give, I must s 
to her ‘Rosalie, it love th 
brought you to my arms; it is love th 

Thus far and no farther. Never 
again—never—never—never!’ Yesterday 
I could have left her—died or vanished, 
without real hurt to her. She would hav 


and broken her heart and men 


nor tw 


now, was 


says, 


mourned 


ed it again: and I should have been only 
memory—of mystery, of tenderness. The 


one day she would have married, and 1 
sting from my going would have remaii 
ed. She would have hdd happiness, and 
I neither nor despair... . Ti 
it is all too late. We have drunk t 
-alas! She cannot marry 
for ghosts will not lie for 
asking, and what is mine may not be an 
other’s. S! 


shame 
day 
deep too deep. 


another man, 


me, fi 


( cannot marry 
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by book, and I should always be 


ted bv the shadow of another. Kath 





1 has the right of way, not Rosalie! 
Ah. Rosalie—I dare not wrong you fu 
P Y et, vet n, vet t marry vou, 
as things are if that might be! 
ve on her unrecog! ed ¢ I 
like my ld selt. and vear after veal 
uld grow less and less like Charl 
But, no, n hat is not poss 
He stopped s ! 3 ughts, ar 
ps tT rite ed n t terness nis oprow 
his face grew draw d pale 
(God I he ivel \ T i co | 
il ur 
[here was a sudden crackling of twig 
rose up from a log by the 
de a dof him. It was Jo Portug 
1 seen hin Cc g, 1 had wa 
him. He had heard Cha 
Do you call me an it W’sien 
( rle P. S S 
wn “ Al ] you m pe the 
ough—who k s!” he said 
W has hay l, M’s ” J 
Xl us 
i is s silence 1 then 
i d h m ¢ ¢ he 
2 l more 
_ \ l ko W ( The he ne 
touching his } 
‘Yet you nev S 
at idied it out—lI |] vy old Lou 
del Alsi I sa ile nal he 
s 1 tne ¢ urch door. iw and tw 
( n my mind did I didn’t 


unk Paulette Dubois would tell. I] 
was revenge. She might have been 
indictive. She had had good luck 


What good luck had she, M’sieu’?”’ 


( harley told Ji the storyv <¢ f tive No- 


the woman, and the child. 
Jo made no comment. They relapsed 
silence. Arriving at the house, the) 


red. Jo lighted his pipe, and smoked 
eadily for a time without speaking. 
Buried in thought, Charley stood in the 
doorway looking down at the village. At 


st he turned. 


“ To Quebee fir 





M’sieu’. 


ecuriou 


ut up bad 


1 the ri 
The Si 
any gre¢ 
just lik 


of devil or man,’ sé 





‘ink too much, 
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God? I say. ‘He 


That was behin’ all. 


was 
He 
' ced all roun’. He rob the widow 
and horphan?’ ‘I think he 

that!’ I say, quick. ‘I 
‘He 


smart man, an’ he 


say. ‘ But fear of 


1s crookes 
too smart for 
suppose it was 


the drink,’ he say. loose his grip.’ 
‘Tle was a 
you all sit up, if he 
back!’ The 

‘If he 


hell.’ * How is that? 


would make 
7 If he 


queer at 


come back !’ 


man laugh 


back, there would be 


come 


Look across 


I say. 


TT street.’ he wh sper. ‘That was his 


throat Jo had no intention of cutting 
y sh He had an end in vie 

[ | ) i the et There she is 

\h, that is a fine woman to see! I 

never seen but one more finer to 

k at!’ ‘he man say: ‘She marry first 

for money, and break her heart; now she 

marry for lov If Beauty Steele come 

back—eh! NSacré! that would be a mess 

Bu sa the bottom the St. Law- 

the courts say so, and the Church 

) nd ghosts don’t walk here.’ 

Bu that Beauty Steele come back 

al hat would happen it? I speak 

‘HH \ rry, blockhead!’ he say. 

B he w s his,’ I hanswe ‘Do 

uld go back to a thief 

I I t he man she lov 4 

She 3 1 marry ) 

t n, I say, ‘if Beauty Steel 
Le lead as a door!’ | 

‘You see that? he go on, nodding down 

et Well. that is Billy!’ ‘Who 

Billv ? I as ‘The brother of her,’ he 

Char] | poil Billy. Billy, he 

t ime since Charley’s death 

| 3 8 shame of Charley. When 

! get drunk he talk of nothing else. 

We all: ber that Charley spoil him, 

nd that make us sorry for him.’ ‘ Ex- 

! [ say ‘T think that Billy is 

smart man. He is smart as Char- 

Steele ‘Charley was the smartes 

the country,’ he say again. ‘ I’ve 

it his practice now, but this town will 

never be the same without him. Thief or 

no thief, I wish he is alive here. By the 

Lord, (d get drunk with him!’ He was 


all right, that man,” Jo added finally. 
} : i hidden. His 
“ That 


on,” he 


ritation 


| on Jo 


was 
intently. 
Go 


eves were nx 


Larry Rox kwell. 


in a hard metallie voice. 


was said, 
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again. It 
the hill 
All the windows are open, an’ I can hear 
her to sing. I not know that song. It 
“Oft in the Stilly Night ’—like 


her, the next night 


is in white stone house on 


be fin, 
that.” 
Charley stiffened. It the 


Kathleen sang for him the night they be 


was 


sonye 


came engaged. 

“Tt is a good voice—that. I see he 
face, for there is a candle on the pian 
She sing like a harp—all low and full 
| five me shivers. I come close ana 


closter to the house. There is big maple 
trees,—I well hid. A 
her. He lean hover her an’ put his hand 
on her shoulder. Kat’ 
‘Your voice, it go through 


am man is besid 


‘Sing it again, 


le n,’ he say. 


me, I cannot to get enough!’ ” 

‘Stop!’ said Charley, in a strained 
harsh voice. 

“ Not vet, M’sieu’,” said Portugais 


what I say.” 
an’ he blow 


I hear them walk away, 


“It is good for you to hear 
‘Come, Kat’ lee n!’ he say, 


hout the 


candle. 


an’ the door shut behin’ them. Then | 
hear anudder voice ah, that is a baby 
very young baby!” 

Charley suddenly got to his feet 


“ Not another word!” he said. 

‘Yes, ves, but there is one word mort 
said Jo, standing up and facing 
“You must go back. You 
thief. The wv 
You throw your life away. 
or the 
It is all waiting for you. 
back. You not steal the money, but that 
that Billy, I know. You can 
rgive your wife, and take her back, 

. oth, Go! 
heverything right and begin again!” 

For 


ed about to break from Charley’s lips, for 


man is 
What 
"a child? 
You must go 


are not a 


man to you man’s brat of 


You can put 


a moment anger, wild words, seem 

his face became paler still, and his eyes 

blazed; 
4] 


torn with em¢ 


but he conquered himself, though 
ytion. 

The old life had been brought back t 
him with painful acuteness and vitality 
The streets of the town, the people in the 

Billy, the 
not leave 
Kathleen 
child with her voice 
was in ars. A child! If he had 
had a child, perhaps— He stopped short 
in his thinking, his face all at once flood 


scoundrel, who 


the grave 


street, mean 
him alone in 


Fairing! Th 


could 
of obscurity, 

the 
his « 


voice of 
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The pictu Kathleen and the other 
I n wa pushed into the distane 

ughts of B 1 his infamy were 

thrust under foot—how futile to think 

! There ; Rosalie to be thought 

t, the t nd to-morrow of the new 


llow strong 


1 womal he had been this morning, 
thie girl vi ( life had been bounded 
by this Chaudiére, with a metropolitan 

t al spital as her only glimpses 

] ot ! } 5 ‘ 
re u rid She could fit in any 
vher« n the highest places, with her 
act her d t and her nobleness of 


speec! 
pe th, 


primitive, pas 


na | beautiful. There came upon 
him iva re ee] ng which posse sed 
him the evening before, when he saw he 
tanding in his doorway, the night about 
ther ous attecti mm i her e) , & 
overwhelming love in her heart. It 
qu ed steps imperceptibly. He 


pp sed a strean " and glanced down into 


dark pool involuntarily. It reflected 
ms ( He stopped short. “ Is 
3 1, Beauty Steele?” he iid, and he 
| beard n his hand 
| he added It is another 
Beau Steele had brains and 1 
You | heart, and your wits 
ring! No matter. 
31 not } 
1} } gs | 
1 < ilong the 
‘ 1 ) t \ rke | in 
( up the hill then 
weet 
She rted t. “TIT knew you 
[ knew uu would!” she 
You have | 1 waiting here for me?” 
1, breathe iking her hand. 
I It you uuld come. I was sure 
I vou! he added, smiling, and 
nly swering the look in his eyes, 


In that 
m of their 


rms round his neck. 
fresh realizati 


ite came upon him with dire foree, and 
1 wild. bitter. indignant protest went 

» from his heart hat he and she should 

sacrificed 

Yet tl ise was there. and what 
could remove it? What clear the way? 

He looked down at the girl whose head 
was buried in happy peace on his shoul- 
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der. She clung to him, as though ir 
him was everlasting protection from th 
that kept “You 
dreams are done. You can only love 
But she had no fear now. 


As he looked 


change passed over him, and, almost to 


prite whispering: 


down at her a sw 
since he was a little child 
filled He hastil 


them away, and drew her dow 


the first time 
his 
brushed 


on the 


eves with tears. 


seat beside him. He was wonde1 


ing how he should tell her that they mus 


not meet like this, that they must | 
apart. No matter what had happened 
no matter what love there was, 1t W 
better that they should die that | 


should die than that they should meet 


like this. There was only one end t 
secret meetings, and discovery was inevi 
table. Then, with discovery, shame to 
hei For he must either marry her 
how could he marry her?—or die! For 
him to die now would but increase h 

ery. The time had passed when 
could be of any use. It passed on tha 
d the hut on Vadrome Mountain 
“ he iid that if he died, she would 
die with him: “ Where you are going 

he a e. There will be no one to 

( for yo no ne but me!’ 


this? He 


an abandon 


ereater love than 
looked at her where she sat in 


of quiet, her head upon his shoulder. He 


realized how she had put her life into 
his hands, how now, henceforth, there 
could never be a question of giving or 


or withdrawing or advancing, fo 


all was irrevocable, sealed forever wit] 


the great seal. Yet she must be saved 
But how? 
She suddenly looked up at him. “I 


ean ask you anything I want now, can’ 
1?” she 
‘ Anything, Rosalie.” 
“ And that 
is because I want to 
that I 
You know that, 
“1 know it when you tell me, wonder 
ful Rosalie.” What a revelation of lif 
it was, this transmuting whicl 
could change mortal dross into the coir 
of immortal health! She had taught 
him the secret of life—the way to it. 
“T want to ask you,” she said, “ who 


said. 


ask, 
what you 


you feel 


you know when | 
know 
feel as 


know, so may 


don’t you?” 


power, 


was Kathleen ?” 


His blood eold in hi 


seemed to 


ro 

















ve ‘ ‘Tu He looked so s ige 
ahi ug ( I | led hi 
Please d nd t L should 
stand everyth every ne! W: 
S ne you loved ee?” | 
N I never é 1 al 


S eave a happ ‘© { 
erful! she s lt nae l 
1! Did you—did you love me 
verv first 7 
| I did, though I di k y 
the very ea ered slow 
[lis 1 eu I rd, th 1 1 
ess | he should Kath 
It , S absu ( 3ne 
i 
I 1 i ’ 
} ‘ S } he ms 
( : en added l \ hn 
: Xk OW he lid u hear of 
Kathleen ¢” 
() u re ( hi s 1 !’ 


( paper we it was I 
». Do yout k t was clever 
e? I don’t! 
I think it was very clever,” he said. 
| 1 sh Kathleen—doesn’t really 
itter?” she said, eagerly Of course 
ul if you don’t he But 
s she love you? Did she ever ve 
Nev 1 her lif 
“So of course it doesn’t matter!” she 
ned. “ Hush!” she added sudden! 
I see some one coming in the trees yon- 
ler. It may be some one for me. Fath 
ky come here sometimes. Go quick- 


y and hide behind the rocks, please. 


y and see who it Please g d 
a 
He kissed he ind, keeping out o 
. got a plac 7 1 few hun 
1 | fee iwa 
He saw the new-comer run to Rosali 
peak to her, saw Rosalie half turn in 
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SIp n the n ey) 
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re had beer 
‘ou not put 
) \V\ ~ ne 
aching mpt 
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e Res f the 
eel sent I 


rive 
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t nosy il as the one ec] 
ng his lif There had come 
lette from her since that ! ur 
aw he in the Seligneurs < | 
lather, moving away I ¢ 
yr autumn a a pute 1s ppe 
eves The good bv | K she { 
was with him day and night 
e | written him one letter, a1 
writ ne in reply, al no ! 
ug ( rl was \Y ] reekless 
s¢ i re he s } iT I 
( 3 thins ( ( ls 
f he could but save | tr 
! If he mig l } DacK 
' 
it were WI1Sé ! 
acti postmis s the Curé’s 
I the exc y r le tey 
{ ist arouse sus ! In his 
nd present ( essn¢ he « 
to de I t sé ed ( 
ind his one letter ended 
ords 
Rosalie, my life is 1 o1 
thous ‘ vou ere < 
] t bu 
vith me. In the day that the ¢ 
1 f_ man can give is ulre 
t J ( u, Iw give it 
we must wait ( ust t 
Do not write to me, but know 
I could go to vou I] l ¢g 
ild say to you, Come, | l s 
the g s of 1 fo , 
Sit ne } S eri a sf r} t sé 
. ye. rie t} eome mes si = 
and more than once he 
round as though sh 
— nding heside hi: 
( |} oOo! her col nualls und 
n unbearable pair He fi 
I nh mind as } 1 nd distr 
d always her eyes had tl piteot 
¢ the h | ~ 
But the wee had worn on, ther 
neur, who had been t M 
e back with the news that I 


7 
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eautifu 


mal in 


ly comely 


| as ¢ 


beauty 
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1 said t e Cure, s ling the 
s shop 
[ e} » the Seigneur the Curé had 
She is in good hands, with good 
recon mended to me by an abbé 
vet I am not wholly happy about 
When her trouble comes to her ” 
( ley’s needle slipped and _ pierced 
nger to the bone when net! father 
; he must, I fear ere will be 
r tace re | hear » I 
oe! 

Faitl there you e ww m dear 
answered the Seignew there'll 
nd a voice she’s fond too 

( rie s back was 1 them if hat 
f which he s glad, r his 
Ss al seemed hours 


- ur replied \I Klyn f 
l I’m send hie morrow. 
\ 1 M ° I] hi had gPone ind ( ' 
| n one se peen id no hap 
that, for it seemed to him that 
R ild rath hat strange 
( m he 1 the nqulsitive 
eve of one wl would prov 
by the rel V anee of s 
\\ s had grown into 1 hs 1 no 
came none Save that wl ch the 
( et ill r which was brought by 
rrespons1bDle Nota who heard ill 
sip the village. Only the Curé’s 
news were authe1 and Charl 
saw the good priest but he had a 
he pe ol heat ng |! sav tha R 
was coming ba z when she 
( back, what would, or could, he lo? 
e was always Kathleen, whom was 
ht of way. There was always the 
for which he or Bill nust be 
’ F | (' meerning this ( me his 


t was growing hardet or Rosalie’s 
( But there was Kathleen and 
Ros e was there in the city where she 


There was 
ion—if Kathleen should die! 
1d him that he eould think of 


d, an might meet! 


— 
1e 


ost of 


he 


ith a sense of ré f, alm 


Katl 


fy. { 


ce, iFee 


then 


Rosalie 


1° 
aie, 


10uld 
to 


lee n 


marry 


but into what? He could only marry 
her into the peril and menace of the 
law: even if Kathleen set him free—was 
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‘ ed him no sleep- 
ugi I © 4 Char 
i er onth 
n, and every day 
He Was at s 
nd 1 
ry ‘ C} ‘ had 
‘ ‘ a 
| 
said nus 
rf £ I *K 
£ SEK 
ded It | | S \ 
| ( i 1 
l re {rl nda 
‘ f I l 
{¥ etles n of his 
curious cipati 
( J I 
} le \| eu rt 
ther ] said 
c ; ow ered 
‘ the tre ! the 
( rle had dis 
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R XLVI 
NY MAN 
rf nd the good 
ect sl yn ice I 
| above the tow? 
touched with mag 
ae tered s s of the 
er, and spires 
vith rainbow light 
@ cheerfulls though 
was n the pealing 
flowing rivers. The 
vet, si r < al as 
( t « 11 Kiman 
dow opened and a 
] 
irust to the eager 
bearded countrymal 


\ 1s team of six dogs 
t Zg ng Si \ up tt 
It was plain the man had come ; 
t 1c Irom the moul I n 
or south, n aoubt, where ho 
ew, and dogs, canoes, and « 
eal Oot transportatiol 
As the man moved slow thr 
Streets, his dogs still gall t 
life atter the hard yurney, he 
Ss I pou hin atte! Lhe ! 
cou mie His 1 ements h 
Lifes t na Treedom Lie = 
usua ngure tor a woodsman 
l he al not wear € ril 
sash did the rive me 
( irhn S toe K 
Ye é a ainly a man fro1 
n . 
| ¢ al \ } é os 
the ew curlou 0 tu 
bu eld his head « t l 
ng ar place Now ¢ 
( oKe to his dogs ha once he 
t lie pa ” | cet VA 
] ap Pp p 
] t} ( rude } 
I oked at it me ( 
1 ( as ce ( r 
Play and the Chaudiére Vall 
t m at this moment an a 
He reall ed the thing o | l 
and mechanically, tor his mind 


sorbed by other things. 
Though he looked neither 


to ieit, he Was deeply concernet 


where re and his dogs tr 


quickly. It was a street ope 


cathedral square, where bells were 


ing in the steeple. shops and 
tne sTreet were snut bu f — 
\ opel aha ovel he aoorw 


Fermented Liqu rs. 
Nearly opposite was a lawye 


with a new-painted sign. It 


read, n plain black letters 
Steele, Barrister, etc.; now it rea 
letters and many flourishes of tl 
painter’s art, Rockwell a l 
Barristers, Attorneys, ete 

Here the man looked up with a 
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He 1 e , passing - 
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Four di: ‘ 
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Sure Lit ( ( 
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VeLy reit 1 ( { 
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! et 
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1ereabouts Nn l 
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I’ve never bec 
a7 answered he kK 2 
You'd better ke 
ir | You’y snarp } 
head—shar] s Beau Stee 
There iscals in e rive 
ing-piace tnat ¢ Lie 
k vhat the rig qaoes 
My dogs 1 I never 
S ¢ Fore tel Man, as 
aos snaried the I 
* I can e care ot n S 
| naven t eves as snary} 
Steel whoever he 
Che nd 1 laughe | 
S h-dee} they Sa\ ( irie 
lawyer; his *e Was 
e pointed across the s t 
rong. He « e he 
wasn’t my faul Beauty St 
eve hike a hs t al { u 
i N« W I cal ead \V ir eve 
There’s a | f spring i 
His eves wert hard winter 
deep and no fishing under 
bed He had a tongue 
iw. He’s at the bot m 
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he street he had real- 

I I 1 x moral claim upon 
bod within these pre 

past life Phe e was a 





thi e back parlor of 

k Bass, « ng his frugal break- 
1 bread and milk, the 

t all slowly dawned upon 


lect he had known 


hing f humanity, but he had 

r KI l ‘ He had thought of 

n the 1 s, and despised them be 

Ist t] multitudinous duplica 
nd tl pical weaknesses, but 

the he id never known one man or 
! . he subtler, surer divi- 
I I nea His intellect had 

ervants and lures of his emotions 

| S he even | Ss every case 

I 1 had be n bY easy command 
I er gs mankind which 

1) b Y il understanding 

In this | e back pal t came to 
1d force how, long ago, he 

I eri il cut himself off from 
Ip his fellows—not only by 
h col but by his merciless in- 
é rence working upon the 

ul humar e about him. He never 

( ered to have had any real feeling 

t that dav with Kathlec n the day 
| ed. The bitter complaint of a wo- 
had wronged cruelly by having 

! rung from him his own 
val ‘ the me word “ Kath- 

A I ( YY h 5 8s nple nie il h S 

1) ‘ be ng paintully. | ry 
nerve in his body seemed to pluck at the 
ry fles} Chere flashed iwross his 

1 in sympathetic sensation a picture 

if is tl ry on the river, be- 
( vhich he used to stand as a boy and 
vatch the men naked the waist, with 
uge hairy irms and streaming faces, 
{ ng in the red glare, the trip-hammers 
é ssly pounding upon the glowing 
In ld days it had suggest | pie- 
tures of gods and demi-gods toiling in 
he workshops of the primeval world. 
So the whole machinery of being seemed 
to be ng in the light of an awakened 
conscience, t he making of a man. It 
eemed » him that all his life was being 
crowded into these hours. Ilis past was 


its folly, its pitiful 


posing, 
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uselessness, its vanity, and its shat 
Kathleen and Billy were he re, W th 
the problems that surrounded ther 


> } " 
R Was here, 


problem. 


* Nothing 


salic with the great, 


matters but that 


salie!” he said to himself as he turn 
to look out of the window at his dog 
rnawing bones and wrangling. “ Her 
she is in the midst of all I once knew 
and I know that I am no more a part 
of it than she is. She and Kathleen may 


n these streets 
large, but there’ 


whipper-in of Fate, who drive 


people wearing the same livery int 

me yrner the end. And if they 
me he rose and walked hastily up 
and dow1 “what then? I have a feel 
I hat Rosalie would recognize her as 





nly as though the word Kathleen wer 





stitched on her breast.” 

There was a clock on the wall He 
looked at it - It will not be sate To 
out until evening. Then I can go to the 


tal, 


out.” 


then, 


for her to 
od thinking for some time, 
looking at his face 
said 
‘IT might hi: 
vet I 
the memory of th 
the and 
Every chance was with me. 


and wait come 
in 
aloud to himself: 
had 
thousand enemies, 


ive ten thousand 


have a 
drunken 
the ( 


who grin at 
fop down 
fis! 

back 


the brutal 


among eels at 
I come 
tells 


had 


J olicoeur 
But if I 


and—and 
truth! 


he re, me 


had 


ambition 1 wave of the feeling of the 
old life passed over him—* if I had had 
ambition as I was the n, | should have 


all so paltry 
should 


monster. It 
disgust, I 


been a 


that, Ih 


was 


sheer have 


kicked every ladder down that helped me 

up. I should have sacriticed everything 
wh? 

TO MVSseéE t 


Ile stopped short and stared, for in the 
mirror he saw a girl passing through the 
stable-vyard towards the quarrelling dogs 
in the kennel. 


He clapped his hand to 
his mouth to stop a ery. It was Rosalie! 


He could hear her voice speaking to the 


dogs: “ Ah, my friends! ah, my dears! 
I know you every one. Jo Portugais is 
here. I know your bark, you Harpy and 


you Lazybones, and you Cloud and Lon- 
don! I] one. | 
you as I came from mass, beauty dears! 


Ah, vou kn ? Ah, God 


know you every heard 


sweethearts 


NK 
WwW 


me, 
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Nn = be I ch. be nt ove r nis WoO! \. 
gain lifting up his head t 
t the post ofhce where an ther 


than hers sorted the letters now. 
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I l tl al int 
l ( lust i be lovin i 
way! Ah, \ t, d I persist 
ed M1 | 3 lov the wa 
t es it Ther manny kinds 
Ther i ; ss, there’s maid 
\ las pring il 1 
I I SI ) s l 
3 n hru 
CGiod hivin bein’ that a wid ye ! 
ar al br I i 
! ‘ nd so be ve 1 Db 
I 1d ss uld lov V | 
t | the e love o 
! in’ WwW Shure, that’s the love 
t irts geht Shure t 
~ vid the sun shinit 


I'll come | < 

( » futch ye,’ says he | 

l f For what’s a man in 

1 | | has a head n hing 
pu es! J e’s land in ¢ 
I’m going to make a home 

\ v, 3 he, wavin’ a piece of pap r 


\ re ve, thin? saVs l. Ile 


‘ eht, al next mor! 

l Ssayvil he 

! ry Canaday H 

t i m ( 

| i hin 4 | t og Dor =| 

I ra I d ha = Dp Wa 

‘ she sailed. Ther is 1 

l Dut we Ww ( mart | 

ecks er at Quebec.” 

tosalic | stened with eyes tha 
nung ed ery expression, ears 
eighed eagerly every inflection 
I I ng the s f another’s 
1 it d not seem strange to her 

tha Wwol old, red-faced, and fat 

I lid be 

\ there mes when she wept 

t she wa 1 hen all her girl 
| 1 was drowned in the overtlow of her 
é vhel the Vi s l eClisé an r- 
evoecable loss upon her. Then it was, 
n her fear of soul and pitiful loneliness, 
that her lover—the man she would have 


died ror seemed to have at serted her. 


n it was that a sudden hatred against 


him rose up in her—to be swept away 
s suddenly as it came by the memory of 
his br el vverwhelming tale of lov 


his passionate words, “ I have never loved 


one but you in all my life, Rosalie.” 


hat letter from Chaudiére, 
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MAGAZINE. 


his words that in the hour when tl] ’ 
greatest proof of his love must be g 
he would give it Reading the let 


again, hatred, doubt, even sorrow, pass 
her 
all 


1 
rom ner, and tion 


lnagina 


hour when disguise, 





lit I ‘rr necessary, he would step I 
ward fore all the world and sa 
take Rosalie Evanturel to be my wit 


the emotion that swa 


part 
trusted him complet ly. 


spital tl 


gusts of 


roa times, in the deepe . 


she reached the h 


f r step was quicker, her sm 
bi ghter, than they had been for many 
day. Almost immediately after she can 
the chief surgeon | that cou 


done, and that since M. Evanturel « 
stantly asked to be taken ba to Chau 
diere e never said to die, though th 
ki 1a was ll hi Ss mill 1), he cou 
! be permitted to make the urn 


She sat by her father’s bed thi 


titu wonderful Sunda afternoon, and 
tall 1 cheerfully, and laughed a littl 
and told M. Evanturel of the dogs, and 


together they looked out of the window 
to the far-off hills, in their golden pur- 
pie, bevond which, in the valley of tl 


Chaudiére, was their little home. With 


her father’s hand in hers the girl dream- 
ed dreams again, and it seemed to hei 
that she was the very Rosalie Evanturel 
of old, whose thoughts were bounded by 
a riv and a hill, a post - othce and a 
church, a catechism and a few score o 
books Here in the crowded city she had 
come to be a woman who, bitterly shaken 


life’s sufferings; who had, 


the past few months, read with 


in soul, knew 
during 
avidity history, poetry, romance, fiction, 
and the drama, English and French; for 
that 


these 


something 
that.” In 
learned 
learned 


in every she found 
‘You have felt 


months she had 


one 
said, 
long more than 


she had known or in all her pre 
vious life. 
As she into the Easter 


sky she became conscious of 


sat looking out 


voices, and 
people who came slowly 


of a group of 


the room, sometimes speaking to 


down 
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Charley had passed out of KX 
€ he was dead to her, his 


scorned and buried. She loved 


to whom she supposed she was 
’ ’ 1 

she was <¢ LV too glad t let 

of death and time cover every 

Charle O! her gaze she wo 


+ 


S ratio? ( her i s / 
| hese others also have } r re 
r the ur PSS CO? ( rie rh 
es i rhe worta ha ing ft ‘ j r 

Sit l de He looked at Rosalie 
n uni iral brightness it eve 
srie su ead a I I Va d St eK 
ee a compens nt 
( d, atte a moment, in Fr 
Y l e been a good daughte t 
R é 
She shook her head and ed. ** ( 
hers the ave good daught 
( swered, choking ik a sol 
HH sed the DooK na let t ( 
T t ( f t 
I w sleep now d, and 
‘ Ss side she arranged his p 
and adjuste e bedelothes t g 
** Goo ght! e said, as, with a 
! é ew her head down and 
he Good girl! Good-night! 
~ ‘ té his ha | 
< it 
rle Vi alreac i t asieen. ~ 
e 8 gail an ‘ 
e eel 
She sat down by the window, 
( e book he had laid dow \ 
( hougnts were busy in her | 
S t; of her lover over the hills 
voice agall a tar-otf moc 
~ vere Oo! het over’s Voice 
re eq the book mec anicall' and I 
ove he pages. Presently her ¢ 
I eted to a page () t was w tte 
word Kathleen. 
For a mome! she sat transfixed. 
( Kat een and the voice becan 
ane her 1 nd ran back to the day 
is 


ne 
the 


I 





sh) , 
ithieen 


man 


married ; 


rooted out every particle of assoc 


vet his influence on her had been 
| 


that she had uncons« iously absorbed 


something 


of his idiosynerasy 


} + 
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atio! 
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‘ 4 but wa n l ug s Jo had not been able to | 
1 kin 1 ¢ Wh ild b ¢ ft lisery of suspense and anx 
It was the old Charley St , the Char had come hunting him. There was 


I teel the irt-room, who argued speech between them. 
| hu 1 th nherent right- “You have not been found 

f tl M’sieu’,” was Jo’s anxious question 
No, no, but I have hi: bad 





i f tn Fee | tla ret 1} l t . 
l ra are . ha a ) \ I ttle later, as Charley made 


to go back to Chaudieére, . 





1 it | s | uv 1c sp r stir, for a strugg $ ) 
3 n | memory he 0 his breast also; then he stoop 
I 1c tt he i qu LV caught his « my ns ! 
( n [ shrubbe nd kissed it 
\ t away called t n [ could 1 have d M 
“TT sleep!” Cl h he said, hoarsely 
sappeared Phe parted, Jo to remain behind 
I the I 1 agreed, t be near tosa 


I Ka 3 : 
8 A Stal Chaudiere 
i had seen her 
“ ) her, CHAPTER 1 
saved bv a strang 
l fant dress. His on ASSION PLAY AT CHAUD 
1s face, as it turned Bor the first time in its history ( 
fuce an extraordinary diére was becoming notabl 
feet up ; mind, not soon to be dis eves of the outside world. 
pelled 1 haunting, ghost apparition, “We'll have more girth after this 
something said Filion Lacasse, the saddler, to 


| t | r wite of the Notary, as, in front of 


ind ti t-ofice. thev stood watching a lit 


reat] rd Hus] he is asleep!” eavaleade of habitants going up the 1 
peated selves ov ind over again towards Four Mountains rehearse 
ng Ix thleen’s hand Passion lay. 
| ind ll sleepir If Dauphin’s advice had been ta 
d thankful long ago, we’d have had a hotel at Fou 
pe e event Mountains, and the city folk would | 
Kat to ne else, lest it coming here for the summer!” said Ma 
s and frighten her. dame Dauphin, with a superior air. 
the 


lool “ Pish! said a voice behind 


ild, however, keep a sha look 

vho had 1 her life, It was the Seigneur’s groom, with a str 
1 d 1 du Th n his mouth. He had a gloomy mind 
between “There isn’t a house but has two 


ty raed hah f ean 
t] » VISItors. I’ve got thre 


3 iree 

n Lacasse Che come to-morrow d 
Meat e this disturber f a wo “We'll have ten at the Manor. But 
| v hur rood will come of it!” said the groon 


' to an it n the tos y the water “No good! Look at the infidel ta 
ha [ said ladame Dauphin. “He translat | 
He drew all the dress Ss, 


Por all the writing. 
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ill 

sa Ly \ Dp rhaps 
he mns in | ! ~ I car 
t h ) t Net | 3 cl I tactful, log 
truthful nd very feminine; and if 
1 can s¢ xeus rr enthusiasm in 
ich ; 3 I \ yuld not, tor 
\ is, t 1 should read a word I 
Mrs. V S rd is a young woman 
but 3 hat she has been younge1 
younger ; 1 that | ors 
t } ie tells of her first at 
t pt to regulate the lives of her friends 
her t itt pt 1, I nsist | I nly 
rilure I | several m« now, who 
ild ¢g I possess to hav Mrs 
Van S t in advisory interest 


quite lik 
I Ss f hem, out I 

hi lan unwilling 
( 1 ha is play | badly. I 
1 how women feel about her help. 

Chey nev ll tell, and I never could. 


be lieve 


es not 
1] 


She ealls 


S« rpe "a 


vi } ~ has bee rreatly over- 
mated. Chis storv is f the davs be- 
! l ikke I vhen sl had 
mar 1 onl bor ’ ir, and be 
11 things that other peo- 
le thought helieved The position 
young 1 mpressed her with its 
lignity and responsibili she was ve1 
pp il 1 be ng S I ha d in eve 
! fountain kindliness, she felt 
h her 7 spol sibility <« tred n tl 
n of making all her nd j 
py as she and Jack Van Sai rd 


Kennicott and 


Jack 
fel- 


Saw 


l'om Kennicott is a chum of 
| a clean, 
Tom 

madly in 


Strange. who wa . f Mr 


white 
ott 
love with 


Van 


Kenni 





‘ 


The Wisdom of the Serpent 


“most Intims 


had graduated with honors from J 
College, and was passing through 1 f 
st - graduate course of “ woman - sufi 


cient-unto-herself ” philosophy. Th 
re she was the best of friends with | 


Santv 
She kn 
‘ient to herself, any n 
suticient to 
which he wasn’t in the least; : 
Mabe l, and felt 


a woman to wake up some 


sure that she was enous 


day to 


folly of non-matrimonial missions. M 
Van Santvoord did not want her to w 
up too late, and realizing tl Tom K 
n tt was in a condit n to lead 

i three Sulit of spot ca ds ind to Tt 
his partner’s king in the first trick, s 
undertook to glance over his hand a 
make a few suggestions. 


a very good hand too, and K 
: 1 


niecott was grateful to the grovelli 


and 
hun 
sure that Mab 


had proposed twice, 
full measure of abject 
perfectly 
angel ght Tro 
that he fool and 
an Otos and Ephialtes of i 
pertinent audacity. 

Not one of these things was 
least, and Mrs. Van 
ed in to stimulate the self-esteem of h 
patient, in order that he might be broug! 
to a condition where he could follow out 


‘ é | “us 
heaven, 


worm and 


an stral 


and was a 


true in t 


Santvoord first sta 


her suggestions with some degree of spon 

tane itv. [ 
She succeeded in this, too, as she al 

ways does, God bless her! There’s n 

thing a good man needs so much or so 

ften as an occasional tonie for his se] 

esteem, popular prejudice to the con 

trary notwithstanding. 

Then came the application of “T 


Wisdom of tl 


e Serpent.” 





| 
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a 





THE WISDOM OF 


Mrs. Van Santvoord had always heard 
perhaps the tradition had come into 
being through some subtle process of 
dity that the best and the surest 


‘or a man to awaken dormant love 
the heart of an obdurate maid was to 
ifter a proper season of devotion 
1 make furious love to some one else. 
had never occurred to her to question 

iom, any more than she would 
questioned the divine origin of 
veronage, or that the parable of the 
ling garment bore directly on the 
ion of Easter bonnets. 
[Therefore she advised Tom Kennicott 
rdingly, and when that helpless young 


ged her to recommend a com- 





understudy, during the “ indis- 

on” of his “leading lady,” she 

nptly suggested Grace Dorrien, the 

and-away belle of the season and the 
n flirt of the last three. 

Several worldly-wise reasons appeared 


1: , 
tion this choice. 


In the first 
, it seemed a perfectly natural thing 
the blighted Kennicott to do, men be- 
as Mrs. Van Santvoord then held, and 

st women still hold, something of 
» in such matters. This exemplifies 
unfortunate tendeney of the sex to 
, ] 


ralize in their masculine deductions; 
ver mind that now. Then, too, the 
ler of a new man to Grace Dor- 
was sure to be noised around more 
than news of a similar conquest 
less observed young woman, and any 
ng of irritation or resentment it 
arouse would be intensified by 
Rin. 
m-that-have-shall-be-given ” princi- 
Above all, Grace Dorrien could be 


1 1 


lutely depended upon, despite the 


iral dissatisfaction with the 


iy ealls on her affections, to manage 

end of the affair in a supremely ar- 
fashion. 

So Tom Kennicott trotted off obedi- 

tly to make love to Grace Dorrien, and 

rs. Van Santvoord leaned back to watch 

the game, with a happy consciousness of 


\f 


l-doing, and a consoling trust that, if 
e present policy didn’t bring things out 
right, it would be only because things 
suldn’t be brought. 
Now it is only fair to Kennicott to say 
that while, as I have stated, he trotted 
ff obediently enough, he, nevertheless, 


carried no manner of enthusiasm to his 
No. 614.—24 
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THE SERPENT. 25 


an 
aes © | 
strategie devotion Mi Van Santvoord 
admits this very frankly in her pupil’ 
lasting honor. She even goes so far a 
to add that she was filled with the grav 
kind of misgivings that her ruse would 
prove transparent, and that the last state 
of that man would | I than the fi 
Here was where Grace Dorrien came to 


t the situ n, a point which 
must be set to Mrs. Van Santvoord’s 


credit, since she made her selection of 
an understudy with the chance of such 
an emergency well in v 


Grace Dorrien was never known to 
have too large a flock—from her own 
stand-point. No member of it was al 


lowed to feel slighted or detached for a 
single instant, and she was altogether 
possessed by a kindly and apostolic spirit 
that would impel her at any moment to 


leave her ninety-and-nine in the wilder 
ness in order to seek out and recover one 
Halt hearted or per- 


functory devotion she tolerated least of 
: 
1) 


that had strayed. 
all, or to be more accurate, she had never 
been called upon to tolerate 1t; and so 
it happened that Tom Kennicott was 
promptly singled out, both as the newest 
and the most uncertain of her admirers, 
for radical and personal treatment. 

It succeeded, of course. Not that his 
devotion to Mabel Strange wavered for 
an instant; but no man lived who could 
look straight into Grace Dorrien’s eyes 
without being carried through his part 
f credit. 

Society was soon buzzing and hum 
Mabel Strange 
saw and heard, and Mrs. Van Santvoord 
imagined she detected just a suggest 
of the “ freezing up,” 


for as the first sympto1 of the coming 


with a certain degre 
ming quit satistact rily. 


ion 
which she looked 
thaw. 

Only Grace Dorrien was not satisfied. 
She had experienced too much real devo- 
tion to be deceived for a moment by any- 
thing in that line which savored in the 
least of the histrionic. She was not an 
analytical young woman, and she would 
have been the last in the world to hit 
upon the real truth in the matter. All 
she knew was that Tom Kennicott’s at 
tentions lacked something. She also 
knew, incidentally, that he was good-look 
ing and clever and well-bred, and that 
she had always regarded his former affair 
with unfeignedly sympathetic interest 


} K t WwW constantly 
\l \ Santy ’s signal t 
é t Mabel Strange w reduced 
the approximate melting-point, and 
i Va i rd could see no sign 
hat e appre h of that psycl c 
After the f mpuls surprise oO! 
ep deserted maiden, and the 
u ed flash pique indicated by he 
\ | 4 | | mi pe if re t re ur 
( precise t } rorme attitude oI 
Irie ness and warm interest 
\s I ha e sa d sne and Mrs. Van sant 
voord were very dear friends, and saw 
each other thre r four times a week. 
\ t] issed everything from 
I crochet, including Tom Ken- 
t whe Mrs. Van Santvoord 
ventured little catty remarks about 
‘men caught on the rebound,” ete., Ma- 
| mall ned, with just sufficient 
mth, that Tom was a dear boy, and 
sincerely trusted that, whatever he 
d, it would lead to his happiness. As 
her opinion of Grace Dorrien, she 
pe ted in holding that that young wo- 
man had ve much more to her than 
people gave her credit for, and that, after 
through playing, she’d settle down 
ind make one of the sweetest and best of 


Santvoord was in despair. 


ould imagine such heartlessness ! 
indignant when she thought 


it, and dropped Mabel 


r twice a week in sheer disgust. 


| 
aown to once 


Meanwh le Grace De rrien had aw iken- 
i that she 
“Of CO 


ed to a full consciousness was 


having a new experience. urse 


Tom Kennicott loved her. To imagine 
anything else for the smallest moment 
ld be Lite absurd.” And yet— 
You and I ean readily understand that, 
sides the advantages intimated above, 


Kennicott had in his favor (or disfavor) 


nt of nof being 


held all his 


inestimable poi 


really in love. Therefore he 


ers at command. When the true 
slaves of the Dorrien lamp were silent 
and moody through jealousy or misgiv- 


tillated and amused with the 


ngs, he sein 


best his wit « when they, in 


ould proffer ; 
their despair, became sullen or sharp- 


more good-na- 
thoughtful 
politenesses and at- 


ngued, he laughed the 
and and 


ch in all the 


turedly. was 


little 


ever 


bs 
Vy 
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tentions that women demand. As 
felt no rebuff or discourage ment, he kn 
no abstraction or irritation or blue-de 
for these things Gr 
better and bet 


retired fi 


and 
liked him 
while his rivals, one by one, 
advised batt | 


such confusion 


the field, or, giving ill - 
driven thence in 
several ioves 


the intensity « their 


disappointments ordained. 





Now mere liking is not me 
the parent of love na *s so 
I have heard excellent authorities 
mate that there were oceasions wh« 


hatred 


sentiment; Just as a wild ¢ 


Was a mucn I 


will gallop more readily than will a tra 


ed trotter; but you must remember 
Grace Dorrien’s jog-trot I foul 
as it was on mos excelient groul 


deductions, vi 


fallacious 
constantly toward the mad g 


love by the enigmatic t] 


pique 


both her curiosity and her pride, and ft 


, , 1 
attitude whiecn 


in Kennicott’s 


nished he r. above all, with that rore! 
ideratum of social femininity—a ni 


1 


that 8s! 


young W 


That was why it happened 
at last, and being a 
with somewhat frank methods a 
a habit of 


not 


getting what she wanted, 


a realizing 
the 


was long beforé 


sense 


this new phase of 


situation dawn: 
upon the mind of Kennicott. 
Lulled into a false 


ise with 


security by the pre 
and his 
had opened their campaign 


which hi command: 
that Gra 
Dorrien’s heart was arrow-proof—it can 
to him very suddenly that, of all the con 
pany who had hung on her smile, he alon 
remained, and that the others had fall 
for his sake, who had but to 
his hand for the woman-love 


trembling toward him. 


reach out 
that hw 


Kennicott knew all this as in a 
faltered. H 
pay. It w: | 


seco! 
and he never hesitated or 
had played; now he must 
rank caddishness to argue that he ha 
realized that he was i 
To be sure, he did not love Grac 
loved Mabel Strange, but 
Strange was lost to him 
to the great passion th 

had dominated his life. On the other 
hand, he liked Grace immensely. She 
never bored him, and her little, kittenis! 


not risking any) 
thing. 
Dorrien as he 


Mabel 


colder than ice 


foreve I 








WISDOM Ol 


in’s love I upon 
. ie} ; , , 
He himselt had ioved, and he KneW 
] vas worth: tl was too glo 
1. ohtl 
thing to cast aside lightiy, even 
1 , 
eV motive of chi ry and honor 


not J I 

" 14 1 
should at least mean this much hat 
would devote it to the happiness of the 


loved 


Vv, even glad in the magie of this dre: 


woman who him; an 


turned from play to earnest, and 
eged humbly for th 
Mrs. Van Sar 

| zed the 


founded when she reali 
uld be putting the case 


mildly. First d to be- 
Then sh Kennicott 


To say that 


result 
oe 


tecgv W 
she r¢ 


fy 
rust 


1m 


sent for T 





rr some reason of his own, had not 
bearer of the tidings 

He came n aspect very like a school- 

vhom the principal had ordered 

vate interview, and she pi eed 1, first 

humble herself, and then to pronounc 


st the sacrifice . 
most sad 


was 


all her 


The situation, she said, 


and it was 


] unful, 


that was no reason for making bad 
rse. She, in her blindness, had driven 
to a point where he must do one of 
» great wrongs; but the greatest of 


se, she insisted, the greatest of all such 


that he must 


os. the one 


did 


pted him, lov ng, 


y cost, was marrying a woman he 


| who acce 


ve, and 
1 believing in his love for her. 
Then 
s first chanece—and he spoke very quiet 
and firmly. All that said he ad- 
tted to be perfectly just and true, but 
f } 


e we akness oT ner ¢ 


Kennicott spoke—it was really 


she 
ontention lay in the 
ict that he did | Grace Dorrien. 
Mrs. Van Santvoord sat aghast. Such 


neonstaney seemed to her quite unsup- 


ve 


posable, and she ventured several gently 


sareastiec innuendoes. Kennicott an 
wered again, still more quietly and firm- 
ly. Possibly he deserved her criti 
this much he admitted; but the 
fact remained that, while he had thought 
that he loved Mabel > until her 

ldness had revealed to him that he did 

loved Grace Dorrien 


—which clinched the revelation. 


cisms 
Strange 


not 


, now he knew he 








was not his fault tha 
ceive me nlv J 5 

rdinary man ¢a 
man better tha t l 
that ever lived 

So Tom Kenni or 
rien, and these ar 

sting features of the whole affair. 

The chan the l ht be fair] 
foreseen by a good iny peopl that 
Kennicott being 1 man with a fin 





chivalric nature, s truly 
cease to love Mabel Strange, and come to 
love his wife as 1 1 as she loved him. 
That developed y qui and I do 
not know of-a happier 1 riage among 
‘ 
all my iends, who have run the gamut 
: : 
( I riages 1 | Yr money, tor con- 
venience, and—just for instance. Ken- 
I t married for | r; possibly under 
mistaken sens it, but best, accord- 
ng to his lig Ss, and h had his reward. 
The other interesting iture of the af- 


at I learned long 
but to a certainty 


fair—one afterward, 


no matter how, was 
that, as a matter of fact, Mrs. Van Sant- 
voord’s little plot worked tly as she 
had planned it should—with one fatal 


Strange found out that 
whe n she 
him; and Mabel 

women out of 
ful and effee- 
suspect- 


omission. Mabel 
she loved Tom Kennicott, 
thought she had lost 
Strange, like nineteen 
twenty, took the most car 
tive precauti 
her 
and she 
alw ivs love Te l 
Now it seems to me there is a very 
pitiful lesson 
tory; 


nhs against any one 


discovery. She has 


ing 


ried, 


hever mat 


she will 


, becaust 


that runs through this his- 

altogether e: 
and the credit. 
one principle oceurs to 
the 
tributed rewards 


only it is n 
Just 


apportion the blam« 
incip] which 


me, upon 


council of the gods may have dis- 
and punishments. Grace 
Dorrien was natural, and Mabel 
Strange and Mrs. Van Santvoord wer 
artificial, and lost. Tom 
should have lost on the same 


doubtless, his adv 


won. 


Kennicott 
but, 


score, 


wate before the ¢ 


’ 


‘ourt 


of Heaven pleaded “honor” in 
tion, and the plea saved hin 


extenua 





Pawns 


S. CHAM] 


BY E. 


N the r Ss o! he t ngled ood- 
ie made famous 
tne ruggles I wo armies 
They would get their 
e! ne ba lé but the 
t, wl t lasted, was we ome 
sPHnelte e Tt rence raulls, 
| ground fift ards in ad 
ce I ( res¢ t lr he edge 
he a tew od iwa were the 
( ‘ sts It was a drowsy 
f Bits gray mist—remnants 
was pas still linge 
uw ‘ t s and in the 
( ue l€ eare!l Wood ( ging ab i 
e unaderbrus ke leep about the heay 
¢ a re nt riser 
Suck ered slouch hat bobbed 
gz r¢ yards 
e, and the gt came to 1 
ulde n ely 
L) s Ss d Voice Ai 1 I 
W bovish face under the hat 
i he ebe d up his hand t show tl 
he was I “Do vou want some 
tobac he quired with a slow drawl. 


ipies A I 
gu d ha 

a nees t 

( ntedetr e | 
{ ( t 
1 = lu ( 

. 

a it I 

pparentiv abou 


é € \rked W 
eked 1% 1 off 
¢ el! ug! 
eote , 
I ened m 
otese - Tiss 
uf in the 
I mdaipie ce 





coffee.” 


at the reserve, looked 
line, and smothered my 
ment later I had dropped 
1 crept forward on hands 
| ttle hollow where the 
concealed. It was mid- 
e two picket-lines, and 
ght of botl | found 
w-eved young fellow, 

t mv own age 
n’ you for half an hour,” 


a grin. “I could o’ 
easy But I reckon we 
hooting vyveste’day You 
haversack and displayed 
eves lighted up hungrily, 
est of trade he refrained 

ment. 
me lot o’ tobacco he 


ERLAYNE 


“twist.” “Good as the 


Vv is. 


even for what yo’ got We bickered 
ew mome s and the trade was 
pleted 
He took the coffee in both hands 
1 it up to his nose with a long, satis 
ng sniff. “Oh Lord!” ml ured 
pres ively. Then he expl ed: “I ’a 
had a cup o’ coffee for ‘mos’ three mi 
real cotter and I been missin’ i 
fellows crossed the r > He spre 
it on the cover his havers < 
tea ( his « Ss ¢ 
\ 1 in ves lay ¢ he 
quired, looking at me ec Sly 
‘Yes 1 answered “Wi eC} 
tow ! nigt 
Lose mi ¢ 
N It was r be ‘ 
could get up. The ere so th 
lL added. 
He nodded understan V 
“Well,” he remarked mom late 


“y 
sei 
“Why don’t you ¢ 
nded. 

He 


with 


n 
grinned a little, 
tired, determined 
never quit,” he 
ain't licked 


the gove nment. 


( you 
more to-morrow. We’r 
fig] He laughed 

I w 


as watchin’ yo 
aid, if to 
‘You ‘peared to be a 
like 
the trees, or s 


shoot, but I d 


he Sa chs 


as 


less looked 


you 
sky, or 
goin’ t 
mebbe you was 
mornings you’d seen t 
quiet ane 


one sort oO 


back yonder at home, 


know. 
I flushed with sur} 
this reading of my 


: ' 
Said, ch 


any—lUne 
fe llows veste "day. 


a soft low laugh. 
| 


thinkin’ o 


) 1 at n 

“Oh, we’ 

“ And 

l€ R be rt in’ 
We took a hea} 
We'll get 


beginnin’ 


and 1 KeC 
eve 


eerily. 


a 


e jes 


ua while 


the subject 


irigre 

-tin’ mighty care 

was watchin’ th 

omething. I was 

idn’t 1 reckone: 
some othe 


hat was like tl 


1 still 


mebbe. 


and slee} 


[ didn’t 











yg remal ifter another 

Py v vu’ve don 

me.” He seooped uy e coffee in 
1 nd ad u me. 

N eep I insisted It’s a fair 

[ ( gy 1 self 

‘We 1”) liged to you He put 

is I ers with ¢ lent satis 

And about those letters, I 

rer hat youve done tor me 

| do heap good the folks at 


‘ W } 
ell mee 
rhting’s 
et you 
I: ed 
( repo! 
te \ 
cl 
ence il 


wn the 


someth 


He é 
ls wit 
Well 


e hesitatio1 I ‘ain’t been 
] ] | 
( en ) ever, 
i ) to ft } } 
( a Ly od che Vo I Ow } Ww 
t whe? } nt iiles Ww 


rget what you’ve done. Mc: 


a chance t make it 


[ wor forge you Mebbe 
ga some time afte ‘ 

ve mebbe But I won’t ever 

how.” 

my head suddenly and listened. 

f rifles which had sounded 

3; dur our ta had grown 
1 3 ‘fe Trequent, and in th 


farther 
ts that told 


picke t- 


ine, a rat 


ing more serious than 


an 
ind. I shook 
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fence rails, bullets were sing 
through the air above my head, and as 
dropped down beside my gun, a sl 
knocked a splinter off the wood in front 

me, I rose to my knees with 1 
humb across the hammer of my musket 


over the rails at the ¢ 


and peered 


federate outposts. While I looked, 
group of men in gray started out fr 
imong the trees, running clums 
toward me like a crowd of schoolboy 
just dismissed. They climbed over 
broken rail fence and came stumblii 

sss the cleared ground beyond. 1 


the right and left other groups advanced, 


i 
forming a broken, irregular line. Her 
nd there along the line little puffs 

moke appeared, and the ‘ bang,” 
‘bang,” of the rifles grew more rapid 
My breath came quick, ny nn 3 


nervously, but for a moment 


I stared at the approaching skirmishers 


think to shoot. Then a sud 
den fear laid hold upon me, and I raised 
fired. The smell of 


and I loaded and 
I looked neither to the right 


my gun and powder 


fired again 


roused me, 


and again. 


nor left. I hardly looked before m« I 
was firing with a heedless energy that 


saw nothing beyond the details of my 


own act. The in 


men gray had become 
vague phantoms, seen dimly through the 
thin veil of smoke that was gathering 


} 


Suddenly the veil melted 


and a half-dozen combatants burst 


about them. 
away, 
through, almost upon me. 
I fired 
: 
exultation 


mal I had 


again, and a wav 
I saw th 


backward, dr » 


Swe pt 


shot 


over 


mie as 


Stagger 


his musket, and cluteh blindly at 

air. But as he fell I recognized his 
face, the thin, boyish face with a pow- 
der smudge across the cheek, the fae 
of the lad whose letters were in m 
pocket. I threw down my gun, turned 


fled 


of the clearing a 


Back in th 
line was forming 
the attack, but | throug! 

I had no thought for anything 
of 
In the rear 
fell 


the ground, 


about, and in horror. 
f dge 
T 


o meet broke 
it madly. 
the 
consuming me. 
I stumbled 


up on 


that was 
of the line 
headlong. I sat 
the fal , 
An 


the 


save passion remorse 
and 
stunned by 
hardly realizing where I was. 

behind 
his hand 


( theer, 
down line, 


put 


walking up and 


approached and on my 


} 1] 
shoulder. 
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His Primeval Conscience 


BULLARD 


uli 


mMSclol 


il’s example. 


earned 1 whatsoever state | am, 
h to be « ent 
i S KINAGLV Lila ( had swept over 
he demanded enlightenment As 
plied, with an undisguised expres- 
! eation, he looked iwa 
O cle 1 driving sleet blurred and 
1 the elaborate outlines of the 
pposite Inside, the long low 
; bowls flowers, some few 
( gs and engravings, a grand 
en, on its rack a Chopin 
Daghestan rugs disposed dis- 
rare intervals along the inlaid 
et tlo 1 the low bookeases, run- 
e ( ne the walls, hold- 
| edit is Sta lard 
s, framed 11 né hom her triends 
an : wn in ti 


d abruptly. 


Surprised, resentful, and then intense- 
nused, Mrs. Wentworth threw back 

r handsome head and conte mplated her 
visitor merrily through half-shut eye- 


i rost. i 


Four 


asters you erossed 


u were sixteen; that makes you 
tv. Then you married.” 
‘Such fun, John! And how I danced!” 
‘7 


low vou flirted, you mean!” 


‘IT exonerate you from all blame con- 


: : ja 
ng that adjunct of my education 


WATERBURY 
truthfully 
too seriously. Some 
und to be wounded in a skirm 
Were you really hurt, . 


rrevocably 


hut 


¢99 
am so sorry! 


She leaned forward and looked 
derly into the reserved face with 
crown of gray hair. John Frost had 


ways been a part of her life from girll 


ag, trom 


wifehood to wid 


rare parts, 


he had unobtrusi 
LHe 
accustomed 


often 


ly attained th 
Wentworth had 


] x ty 
devotion 


highest eminence. 
grown so 


that 


she 


she ft 


rs or if thought about 
To-day, however, 


> came 


I ny tther wo 
John!” 

“Tush! There is but one!” 

“ But you must conquer it!” 

wish 


sank back 


‘I don’t 
She 
he r 


like a cameo against 


to 


conquer it.” 
in her luxurious cl 


full figure in its steel-gray gown s 


the dull red ba 
ground. 
“Shall I tell wi 


r) 


el 


He 


] 
S] 


: ° 
ie made an almost impercept 


to 


gesture of remonstrance, vouchsa 
apologetically, 

“Tf it affords you any comfort—yes.” 
“T loved you at first because you wt 
you: it’s the law of the universe for on 
man to love one woman, and none other.” 

*“ And for one woman to love one m 
usually 


irritably. 


the wrong one!” she flung out 
“T loved you, secondly, for the turn of 
wrist, the modulation of 
because you were the only person 
in the world who could stir my heart. I 
could not misunderstand you if I tried. 
To me you were 


your for youl 


voice: 


transparent even in your 
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> ( f, vielding t in il 
r r neg 1 our 
I se childless years, Joh 
( izhtfully he never once 
t his tem] r upbraided m« 
ae 
I g pause Then Frost 
le 
| Llele for your fine chat 
tt You nduct in every visible 
re s evidence of extraord 
! £ d= sens and latent fore I 
1 most of all because you have 
n faithful. It is so like you; it shows 
ble resolution. Although austere and 
precluding friendly intercourse—the in- 
course that is only attained through a 
mutual exchange of confidences I never 
he ite pay it entire homage from 
{ dept] y soul! Is it to be won- 


tt voman vou stand alone 
estimation? But, Helen, 
1 be as frank with me as | 
u?’ Will your heart 


considered 


why cant 
im toward 


’ 
never wake again ¢ 


at all? Is my 


| yr patience to go for naught. True love 
Are you so complete that you 
dare thrust it from you? Are you so 
ire that solitude is best that you coldly 
I eve companionship ?” 


white as 


“Wentv rth’s face was 


Sy ar eatures were stamped with 
ul eral solve 

Dake chair,” she commanded, un 
flinching] n that strange voice, “ and 
liste me What I am going to do 


return for twenty years’ 


IS Small enough 


false image. Sit down!” 


Frost sank into a ehair, the white in- 
flex lit n Mrs. Wentworth’s face re 
flecting itself in his own. 

She stood with her back to the fire 

ie ! het irms behind he r, one small 


translate me as it 
“KK is 
” my intention to enlighten it. 


the truth, John; I 


\ ork may 


firmly. not my 


she said, 
business nm 
But 


must know 


you 


MONTILLS 
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Som Save you m yourself! I 
irried because I thought 1 hea 
was b el and required divers 
here never has been but one man in the 
rld ft mit There neve n be bu 
She dragged one hand fro ehind her 
is ug a weight were attached t ts 
nhngers nd dashed hurried iw! 
her wet eyes Biting her lips a hough 
to control their trembling, she « nued 
Faithful!’ I was fait! l I I g 
nee I am trving to be fait l nm the 
least of things > now ) myst | ! 
Llow could u marry wher« u did 
not love / 
She started violent 
* Liste ! The othe Vas a poor studet! 
who used to come to my her’s hous 


to study law. It took him years and 
years to earn enough to support his aged 


mother. He 


Beeause he 


never told me he loved me. 


he r and iat 


could not leave 


> 
ry me, he was too honorable to speak; 


but I saw it in his startling pallor and 


heard it in the tones of his voice. Hovw 
the consciousness of it made my heart 
leap! But ‘hearts,’ you know, ‘afte 


was hungry for love, and 
When 
still ‘he 
could not leave her; he wo 
is old. 


Ways. Ile Is too 


motherhood. I married. 
owhood came could hot 


marry. He 


upon me, 


Hi r ways are not my 


loyal to hurt her, or 


or to ¢ xplain himself; and 
she is entitled to the first 
I love him for his 
than I possibly could if he married me a 


to blame he Ps 
consideration. 
better renunciation 
{ 
her expense! 

“Thats 

The from the 
man before her made her eyes fill and run 


right! 
involuntary ejaculation 
over. 

* There 
thoughtfully, after a few seconds. 
His portion is pro- 


must be a way,” he said, 

“ There is no way. 
vided for him. He is no longer young; 
out. She absorbs every mo- 
is not occupied. He has 
I have these!” point 


he is worn 


ment when he 
plodded on and on. 


ng contemptuously at the rare paintings 


on the walls, at the conservatory beyond, 
at the hall with its rich furnishings. “ I 


my friends say, ‘ that 
human but, oh, 
John, John, the days are empty, empty !” 


have ‘ everything,’ 


creature can desire ‘ 














HIS 


1e uriea ( i 
d sobbing cor LISL VE 
‘Wi i tangle Ite 
[I could n \ 
long hen | s 
es bed 
Nonsense! You 
os 
na. 
| al by 
happ b 
s. I 
or" ! <4 I 
But | { ‘ d 
LI Cad Lhe 
nd :, } . 
Bi a ane 
} 1 ‘ 
‘What | ) 
1 
Endure! 
5 
she 1 he ea 
1 g ful eves 
ere *( en I 
i] uth 1s 
I nk until 1) mos 
I see h 
] ] ] 
it {i ¢ 
I - _ 
‘ e lam i 
‘ Ti? ‘ =f 
, 
l ut I see 
| } 
r hie r en | 
‘ e] | 
ed 
~/ | te hat It’ 
hat m s life wort! 
ed his 
vd by the doo As 
hall lantern fell across 
Helen drew a sudden 


But. John!” 


slammes 


I. 


PRIMEVAL 


u ‘ 
por ( 
é 
{ 
0 mis 
cy 
' 
t t Hie 
ed 
( 
a t him 
1] 
uld coun 
{! Oh 
‘ ‘ T 
' 
' - ll 
! mind. 
1 
eomes 
ne is 
h. SS ( 
hiv ) 
r ra 
ner eves 
} 
cl 
{ ‘ l 
lv thing 
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Le Iler manne is less ft 1 
his more reserved. I | euenal 

Wels ebit at a ‘ 

st e nre with ( l 
supple s bye ! 

i now eal le 1) | 

hey were ensconced il | 
| e corners he 

Mrs. We \ | 
culating D £ er arch 
ed eyebt 3 curved isly | 
Slippered 1 pp rm 


| } } wl I £ hy ed " 
back-] led’ eom ent? WI d 
vou me 1 b the eVe! l ( Cry rie 
much ; ! t p ( hou please 
I’m g I Bs t Tor 
‘ lhiy 1 ‘ ~ ] ‘ 
* Tlelen, have u ‘ 


vhirled her arm-chait hel 
she might le l thy ‘ t ( ¢ it hie 
body a t it LI ( vy eves | 
ed inward fi ni i! ( ( | 
“ee 

lNpulsively 

“Will you do me ; 

Command 1 e 

( over. t he I url u 
bare ind don’t Sy ! | ve con 
Vie: F 
cluded. 

Ile glanced at her sharply, but her e: 
press ~ mpe ‘ ble \\ t} Thres 


‘When you went away,” began Mrs. 


th, “ you unconsciously left me 
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MRS. WENTWORTH TURNED FROM HIM 
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5 ession be ed unmitl 
\M Wi irne hit d 
: rit ri us rem 
I 
| g \ He would 1 
l me 1 his answe 
have ‘ 
( Ll am liste v The cur 
ut like 1 | 4 ( I 
‘ force upon some nter 
f I ts fe idlong cours 
utfed witl 


My doll wi: st 


\ decis eemed so cruel 
All t e duty-strangled years of his; 
e mistaken he iches of mine!’ 
‘You me you refused him?” Frost’s 
( emphatically severe 
ae 1 t understand that 1 ‘| 
s just equivale: he only 
1 my abject and piteously mis 
el When I tried to explain 
iit said ‘Tv ilw S he rd 
had no principl now | 


l rf ne ft th Ww ome ov ¢ 
\ ( ed me,’ I told hi when in 
ng} questio1 u betraved that 
l | | : ti ne, was the f ( 
consideration If this morning you 
d come to me and said that you loved 
ther woman, I should have, without 
stant’s hesitation. told vou to leave 
) her! 
‘IT must say you are honorable,’ he 


nor with hon 


inted. § You eonfound hi 
*T replied. ‘ Honor i 


honesty is a principle of educa 


is the eore of the 


the n/ 


‘You 1 longer love him, 


ae ild I trust my happiness to 
eing deficient in acuteness of per 
But tl her love! You only sup 


How he: 
you did 
his re ward, 


W he re is 


is strength. 


fered, and not ap 
and 


your 


in a 
that 


the 


*a man r she ( xelaimed, 
thrilling voice. “ You 


re ( e but one love, 


taught me 
and that 


should hold 


your 


1 
alo! 
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\ , 
‘You ( signed hin n ¢ 
a utter desolation for the sake 
passing whim ¢ 


| sts ee hardened. Wit] resound 
! thud he brought his hand wh upon 
1 table near him. 
Krom this night on I ear Um done 
V Il ll. it Cried 


} , 
! rrepressible tremor dat 
An it t i i i ik i t< 


Mrs. Wentworth’s face. With a mov 


nent of exceeding exasperation she push 
ed i the chair which had been sup 

e her during her argum and 
. d erect, her eves fixed indignantly 
Ny her old friend. 

K at me Ilelen, with the face I 
I isa rl’s, and loved asa woman’s 

earned for as a fe’s. Rather than 
( vhat you have Just told ne | W ruld 
gladly eut off my right hand. It matter 
ed not t} it my h ypes were cle id: your 
happiness was assured. It mattered not 
that another man was to benefit from an 
accumulation of sweetness garnered in 


for him alone, evidence of 


secret 


ness I would have given my life to in 


spire. Love is a divine and indestruct- 


ibl 


to reco 


I had bee n less than aman not 
that. But this! I Hatly ck 


cling to stand by and see my idol chipped 


law. 
to pi ces | it by bit. 

As he the threshold 
Mrs. Wentworth sprang between him and 

Into 
Frost’s 
look 
One 


stepped towards 
t, her lips drawn and very white. 
the 

denunciation 


interval of 
had 


and 


her face during 


scathing come a 
of 
mesh of her hair loosened and fell against 
like that 
re vealed 


mingled rapture anguish. 


her bare shoulders; a gloss in 
the side of a 
itself captive in those distracting rippl S. 
A dry Frost’s throat 
and obstructed his breath. 
She 


under bird’s wing 


lump welled in 


made a sudden unpremeditated 
movement 


‘IT did 


whispered. 


. barring Frost’s progress. 


not ‘suppose’ the case,” she 














The Buddhist Discovery of Americz 


A THOUSAND 


BY JOHN 


streets 
l al the re 
blished the head 
ldhist Mission 


this mission 


have lately 


quarters OT a Japa Cs 
to America. The 


Is Nn only to keep up the teaching and 


practice of Buddhism among the fast-in 


nese who have 


creasing numbers of Japa 


come to live in California, but it also 


, . 
embraces the more ambit 


ious hope of 
* that eult 


A direct 


rece ived 


spreading the knowledge of 
the 


peopl of America. 
four priests, all 


among 
or and having 
good 
been sent out by the 
the “ 
ists, and are 


About 


regular services of 


a English education in Japan, have 


wealthy members of 
Shin-shiu,” or True Sect of Buddh 
ly at 


already active work. 


five hundred Japanese attend the 
this Oriental church, 
conducted in the 


Young Men’s 


connected with it 


which are of course 
Japanese language. The 
Buddhist Association 
numbers over two 


hundred members. 


VEARS 


BEFORE COLUMBUS 


FRYER, LL.D., 


Three branches are established at oth . 


cities of California. re is a separate 
English, at 
Americans unre 


service on Sundays in which 


LoTiE rally 


twenty or more 

present, of whom eleven have already 
been converted to Buddhism, and have 
openly professed that they take their 


refuge in Buddha, in his gospel and in 
his Th called the 


Dharma-Sangha of 


ehurch is 
Buddha. 


nm 
There are various fe 


order. 
atures connected 
with this mission that are of dee p interest 
Perhaps the 


feature is its 


and importance. most ex 


traordinary well-authenti 


cated claim to be the and coun 
terpart of an early 


America 


tury, 


successor 
Buddhist 
the 


pres nt 


mission to 
fifth 


one, 


isted in 
+] 
t 1i¢ 


which ex een 
and which, lik 
Buddhist priests. It 


almost incredible that just at that notable 


econ 


sisted of five seems 


period when the Dark Ages commenced 
through the western influx of 
Buddhism, “ The Light 


was carried eastward across the 


in Europe, 
barbarian tribes, 


of Asia,” 
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pread the ft lawn upon the 
\1 nel It easy to se 
t ibject well worthy of most 
fu 1 g n, promis 

l eC} the labor involved. lt 


DIVINIDAD AZTECA. 
TATWA FUE UETCURERTA CL DUNE DE acoeTe 
eYTLINT Of LA PLAZA Mayor nF 





G t EN N AZTEC 


(sANESHA 


religions 
Spaniards 


tribes and king- 


The former director of the mission at 
Sar Franecise he Rev. Dr. Shuye 
Sonoda, before leaving California last 


made a visit 
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Mexico for the express purpose of ex- 
other 


amining the ruined temples and 
iracter which 


i I 


a Buddhist ch: 


quities of 


I" » be found there. Other persons 
have spent much time in making invest 
g ms this and similar lines. The 


after | a chain 
gh | of Buddhist 


arrival 
mn ssionarie S ll Ame rica has already beer 


result is that, link 


evidence ot thie 


A 


found, which is sufficient to sa 


judgment of all who are not wi 
sceptical. 

The ease of making a trip from Asia ti 
the Kurile and Aleutian 
Alaska strikes one at the first 


(Ame rica along 
islands to 


rlance. Starting from Kamtchatk 
wh ch Was early known to the Chinese, 
nd to a certain extent under their coi 
ol, the voyage in an open boat or canoe 
ollowing the great thermal ocean cur 


rent, could at most times of the year | 


undertaken without the least danger or 


ditheulty, it being unnecessary to be mor 


than a short time out of sight of land. 
Krom Alaska down the Ame rican coast 
he journey would be still easier. Suel 

trip, compared with some of the well 
uthenticated wanderings of Buddhist 
] 1e@sts CSpee illy ( th <4 } travelled 


part of the 
Am« rica 


natives of the vari 


would be as 


v rie Nh to the 


hains islands in the fifth century as it 
- now. Henee the zealous missionar 
determined to fulfil the commands. of 
Buddha and carry his gospel to all lands 


have te 


would merely ) press on trom one 
sland to another. The natives of eael 
sland would tell him of the large con 

nent farther east; and thus he would 


America. 

this 
chiefly 
documents, 


find himself in 


direct 


iltimately 
The 


Buddhist 


] 
Carin 
based 


eovers 


evidence o1 
mission, though 


on Chinese historical 


Iso the 


religious 
beliefs, and antiquities to be found i 


traditions, histories, 
America, extending all the way down thi 
i Alaska to Me X1CO, as 
well as to many loealities lving at a con 
side rable 


From early 


Pacitie coast from 


inland. 
times the 


distances 
Chinese classics, 
as well as the historical, geographical, and 
works, allude to a 


poetical country or 


ontinent at a great distance to the east 


if China, under the 
Its approximate distance is given 


name of Fusang or 


usu. 








rik 
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nd ree ed 
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hicl ( Lhe 
eriy The 1 ( 
Ss 
uld se ! 
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fF el 
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g ja 3 wus 
a si ! ! 
in yulous 
vel ; 
en ‘ I 
se literature | 
1 of distan 
eu nd evel 
] 
©) uel e ley wv) 
he enthusiasm « 
es ho wanted 
the utmost bou 
ould know of tl 


BUDDHIS1 





( { KI 
land beean 
( lh 
th ee} 
itinera 
] 
t yr" a 
nds ( 
ose who | 
st faith 1 


DISCOVERY OF 





AMERI( 





\ 253 





N M 
Mi 
I ini ount was considered of sufficient import 
u r" ince to deserve a place in the imperial 
l during rchives of the | ang dynasty, and is 
Chi handed down w the full authority of 
lve exis the great Chinese historian Ma Tuan-Lin, 
distorted here should be no doubt as to its authen 
\ Yet ticity. Any tempt at fraud or m 
nty fT nr representation would have heen easily le 
nt Buddhist tected at the time, or be Tore very | Ne 
religion and would have been of 1 rdvantage 1 
vorld ae the narrator, who cert: nlv had n thine 
id gone to to in but everything to lose by de 
he extreme ception. His short story contains nothing 
ask why he marvellous or unnatural, and the internal 
East evidence of truthfulness is such that only 
visit to the foreign eritie would ever suppose 1 
n Chinese might be a figment of the imagination 
1 Sher The nar ( es tl there 
hich was Buddl pri named Hui She ! 
! sionarv nall 1 v( Cabul, wl in the vear 
this a¢ 199 a.p., dur y he reign of the e1 
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peror Yung Yuan, came from the country 
Fusang King-chow, th 
the dyna ty ot I'si, 


The country being in a 


capital ot 
, 


situated on the river 
state 


of revolution, it was not till the year 


902 that he had an opportunity of going 
the court of the emperor Wu Ti, of 
he new Liang dynasty. Ile gave pres 


emperor of articles 


Fusang, 


curious 


among which Was 


material looking like silk, but the 
threads of which could support a great 
weight thout breaking. This was evi 


tibre of the Mexican agave. He 


dently the 


so 6presented a mirror of a foot in 
*, possessing wonderful properties, 


Mexico 


America at that 


those in use in 


resemoding 


and other localities in 


time. The emperor treated him as an 
envoy from Fusang, and deputed one of 
e four principal feudal lords, named 


Yu Kie, to interrogate him respecting the 


and to take down his story in 
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writing. 


29 and 


. } ] 
original 


This was accordingly done 


is undoubtedly the 
text, with only perhaps here and there a 


we have what 


typographical error which can be easily 
explained. 

Among 
that the 


in ignorance of the 


Ilui Shen 


peopl ot Fusang were 


other things, sald 
formerly 


Buddha, 


Cl 


doctrines of 
but during the reign of the Chines 


Ming, of th 


Sung dynasty, or 
there were five bikshus, or Buddh 


peror Ta 


A.D. 455, 

ist monks, from Cabul, who travelled 
there and promulgated the knowledge of 
the doctrines, books, and images of 


The ir 


they 


Buddhism. labors 
ful, so that 


among the 


were 


success 


ordained monks from 
and thus the 


and manners of the people were 


natives; customs 
soon re- 
formed. He gave particulars of the jour- 
ney through the Aleutian Islands, 
Alaska, with the length of the 
and a description of the inhabitants. He 


described — the 


and 


route, 


country of Fusang as 





ASTRONOMICAL IM REPRESENTING THE 


SuN. FOUND IN THE 








DRAGON 





WHICH CAUSES ECLIPSES BY 


TEMPLE AT UXMAI 


RUINS OF PYRAMID 


thousand /i. or five 
hundred miles,to the east of Kamtchatka, 


and also due east fr 


twenty six thousand 


m China. It grows 
great numbers of 
first 


fusang-trees, which when 
like 
bamboo shoots, and the people eat them. 
Threads are the the 
plant, which are woven into cloth from 


they appear aboveground are 


spun from skin of 


which clothing is made, or else it is made 


into embroid ry. They also use the 
fibrous material of the fusang for mak- 
ing paper. These and many other fea- 


tures seem to point unmistakably to the 
Mexican agave. Red pears are mentioned 
which agree in description with the fruit 
of the prickly-pear, while grapes are rep- 

plentiful. 
but no 


resented as There is plenty 


of copper, iron; and no money 
value is put on gold or silver. Their mar- 


kets are free, and there are no fixed 
prices. 

The manners and customs of the peo- 
ple, their forms of government, their mar- 
riage and funeral ceremonies, their food 
and clothing, the method of constructing 
their houses, the absence of soldiers and 
military weapons, cities and fortresses, 
are all particularly noted, and agree with 
what is border 


found in no countries 


AND 





TEMPLE AT MITLA 
ing on the Pacifie, except on the con 
tinent of America in general, and in 
Mexico in particular. To suppose that 
Hui Shen could have invented all these 


that his ean be 
satisfactorily explained upon any other 
theory than that he had actually 


the journey which he 


statements, and story 
made 
so truthfully and 
sobe rly describes, is to Say the least of 
it absurd. 

But it is time to take another view 
of the subject, and search for proofs of 
Hui Shen’s i 
habitants of 


Visit the 
the American continent. 
There exists in Mexico a tradition of the 


among early in- 


hav- 
ing a white complexion, and clothed in 


visit of an extraordinary personage 
a long robe and mantle, who taught the 
people to abstain from evil and to live 
righteously, soberly, and peacefully. At 
last he met with severe persecutions, and 
his life being threatened, he suddenly dis- 
appeared, but left the his 
rock. A statue erected to his 
memory still stands upon a high rock at 
the village of Magdalena. He bore the 
name of Wi-shi-pecocha, which is prob- 
ably a transliteration of Hui Shen bik- 
shu. Another foreign teacher is described 


imprint of 
foot on a 
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features of the 








pioneers ; 


, 
ne ne mie r 


to find 
when he 
Mexican 


to do. 








The Fourth Gentleman 


: s post-dinner nap s the 
eathing - time day with the 
pric 1 Peter Shu 
His hi rand before 
n ( . e old Villenoy 
Im Heron and Dove.” 
V1 Pete e deat] his ta 
( ie inn, he u he hotel, 
‘ l ‘ is s w Trom 
ell nd ere | 1 ended his 
nn itself he used as an annex, 
| assigned to it the m rried men. 
I s against the shady side of this 


ld inn, just clear of the fern-bed, that 
e four were s ng on that August 
ernoon: the Reetor, a tall, ascetic 
mighty in the Fathers, but cor 
spondingly weal hun nature; the 
Do cele ed 1 ber of that fine 
F ess vhose esote e View t s that 
Providence uld | done better to 
consul n the 1 ng of man; old 
Peter; and myself. 
Peter settled his chair at a more com 
rtable angle on its back legs, skilfully 
\ ed it alo the wall into deeper 
hace nd said: “It’s a mighty good 
h we all haven’t the Same likings; 
I f we had, we shouldn’t get the tenth 
of the good out of life—no, nor the know- 
ledge either.” He wriggled his chair stil] 
nearer to the Rector. “ Now, say, if we 
all took to telescopes and star - gazing, 


if all had a 


where would be farming? or 


liking for doctoring, where would be 
preaching’ No, sir; it’s the diversities 


its go and flavor.” 
at 


rn that give lif 
The looked 


Doctor put down his newspaper, and 


en 
1eT) 


Reetor him wistfully; 


the 


said, briskly, “What did you do with 
your young man ?” 


+ 


him to t 


he 


“T gave 


“ Drove 1.50 train,” was the 


slow him his choice be- 


and he took 


answer, 


tween that and th summit, 


the train.” 


“You made him go, then?” said 


Rector, half reproachfully. 


the 


I didn’t 


\ 


“ Well, 
not just t 
to him that 
his stay 


lhe 


sir, exactly mak him 


sa him; but I 
I wouldn’t be responsible 
* said Pete r, blandly. 

Doctor g 


make 


put 


t 


in’,” 


for 


and th Reet 


grinned, r 
sighed. 

“ There’s a heap o’ boys here this sum 
mer, little tags runnin und loose, and 
maybe you don’t k | { n’ oa 
swishy-swashy young man like tl is to 
1 boy The little fellows hear his big 
talk, and think him b But I know his 
breed—he was raised right over there in 
the town—knew his father and grand 
father before him. They all liad the 
loose-hung, swearing tongue, and he’s 
inherited it. But I won’t have it. It’s 
one of the few things I won’t put up 
W th.” 

Peter hitched his cha alor a lit 
tle mn er, tilted his shoestring hat mort 
comtortably back, adjusted his suspen 
ders by several rapid shoulder - shakes, 


and swept us into a little convenient heap 
by a comprehensive look from under the 
bushy brows. 


The old 


gathe ring 


fy 
and, after 


man seemed to slowly 
up his 
short sile nce, said: 

“ There things that 


like the color of ha 


thoughts, 


a 


in families 
and 


than 


are 


run 
and eve 


{ 


cast of 


i Teature which, any more 
the outward li 


All 


horror 0 


W 
and have 
I had 1 


up to 


ean't « xplain. 
had, 
naturally, 
My 


French 


Keness, 


our family have, a 


rT swearing; 


and was. brought have it. 
grandfather’s grandfather was a 
silk-weaver, named Suricas, 
the Revocation of the Edict of Nantes, 
came, by way of the Channel Islands, to 
England, and from thence here. 


an austere, silent man, not like 


who, after 
f + 


He was 
the 
Frenchman, and about all 


com 
mon idea of a 
f him in the 


dread oO 


family is that he 
It’s 
us has a 
that 
but 


we know o 
had 


that every 


f oaths. 


generation of 


I don’t know 


a m rtal 
queer 
expe rience. how 


be, 


may 


it’s never come to me, my fa- 


























id it, s t r | I ( 
and late in his e he told 
ie oT it 
‘It happened right here, too, in t 
” he continued, throwing up his har 
touch the old stone wall, “in or al 
fall of °36 The surve s t 
id were going izh these par 
but there is still only the 
r travelling. The. 7 ns ¥ 
vild turkeys—and people used 
up from Baltimore 1 Washi 
1 from farthe south too, w 
es, horses, dogs d guns, and st 
a while in the seas Phe v 
tlemen mostly Or hat passes I 
though some f ‘em ecould sl! 
( house thar Ww ( manners, a 
1 drink more liquor than was go 
em or conveniel { 
It was get r ra ( t 
young men, w re serval 
, guns, and 7-OU ( t] 
ne had ever seen befor And 
took possession. Father said th 
n’t more than opened their lips | 
he saw they were the kind 1 
ects the earth to give wavy before * 
yh, they were mighty polite—that k 
erally s bu father could see tl 
I never been cross¢ l, and d 
the sound of a ‘no.’ 
However, all went well with the tl 
ung men; they were out all d: 


ibe in 


first few days, that they decided 
v the week lft, poss bl the fortnig 
(nd that was the troubk 
Peter sat rumir ¢ in a silence wl 
e forbore to break Rousing hims¢ 
‘continued: 
Father said t t the f h even 
hei Stay was as ! ~ n he’d « 
the sky was soft and blue, the st 
and liquid, and not a breath of wit 
» shake even a_ loosened leaf. r 


oung m 
T suppe 
reat thi 


s dasl 


tired at night as to s 


arms. They had such 





en congratulated themse 


r father heard them 


ngs. The next morning 


ling against the windov 


nd was blowing almost a 


rom the 





co 


» southeast. 


, the young men were d 


urse, but thev bore it as be 
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\ 
ves 


lem, and 
“ Each « 
bodv-serva 


ryvil i 
’ re” al l ' TT 
rl at I ao 
hat + 
] head, I 
ss at him and 
1 TOOL and i 
’ aly 
1 patched up v 
, 
} had 7 
| winds his 
| 
l, a e « 
a, i¢ oid Bg 
T \ ‘ mrdie 
ng, like the t 
dd, no good, n 
Matt, before it’s 


the carpe 
fine odor 
on their 

oe 
: = 

‘ ho 
temne} 

}. 


t evel 
tly ther 
the do: 
alled, * H 


1 
K as m 
+] 
( oO I 
al d 
[wo 


mnY ’ 
the darks 
ne hea 
| ng about 
amber that 
d mother frig] 
sat in tl 
head, and 
the e k. *‘N 
rn em out 
’ 
. ‘ te ft 
r out Ink such 
father wouldn’t 
uld. 
erreat stampin 
flung Del Wn 
] 
you Shurick, 
1 , 
( Tather back 
thought it wa 
' 
On 
is stre 
I | 
ung men were 
nd the third sat, 


Mu 


r hi 
tiie 
1, and 1 
1u \ 
vd 5 Oo 
hit | 
eli { 
n 
lown, b 
tting w 
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aowWw W 
} 
ry no 
et 
> 
But n 
1] 
at relio 


Ile was 


na tur 
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ikke 

r thre. 
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put ! u, take . 
‘ ¢ } lar 
\ tier L¢ Ss darky 
e hr ‘ 8 i set these ft ngs 
| 
) tor ~ e¢ { re é not 


begs illied, threatened bu { 
Then one, with the sud 

veering ot e drunken, eried, ‘ The 
¢ VO! a I | nw d he snant 
And er burs it: ‘ But play 
e gain I wor Here Ped, 
1 kr how to play, you’ve watched 
s long ¢ gh—yvyou take a hand.’ ‘ Play 
! ! N I'll be hanged if | 
( 1 out Ted’s ister And 

Cause ror quart ] the 
’ gail ind went fast and 


7. player and play this out 
| with the devil Ph 
s comrade et ed TOT a 
! aT I Then they burst nt 
e) yr Oo al 1 al} ) go. ( , 
‘That d on 
| e r ry 4 + ‘ 214 ‘ a ne 
l} it, when a voice at 
! 1, ‘I will 7 with u, gel 
satin. 
And there just inside the door, which 
( ere l een auril tne 
‘ mia ¢ r"¢ srood 1 fi rth ge Tié 
l = ne guitar and h S wi rds 
ere S 1ost as a whisper, yet 
x nd voice filled the room Chere 
@ nee n 1 eh the words 
eq Tf eche ‘] will 
emen, with pleasure.’ 
“ His ! pearance so surprised 
rvt | one uid utter a word 
| mas fumbled out, ‘ Hovw 
euce did you get in 
\ r d i vou come Tro! ( | 
\\ eX 1”? demanded the th rd 
\! nese questior the strange! 
ed the ecard table 
ng, well-dressed, hand 
? t hat or coat, with no 
we u hit and 
ntly have just stepped out 
, nar 
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whole thing as such a 1 
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ner think nor speak; and the 
n themselves looked doubtful a 


strangers manner wa 


te and easy, h seemed to tak 


atten of e 
would have been hard to ask 
serious question. But Ted’s f 
green with terror, and the other t 
kies cowered like frightened dogs 
young man arew 


able he picked up and began t 


range the cards. He held all eves 


the 


agnet. The two who were stand 


not advance, and Ted’s master w 


risen, but, fixing his eves on |] 


stranger said, ‘Surely a man 
nt enough to play at pinch w 


devil is gallant enough to play 


dental substitute. 


That speech Wwas e] igh To Te 
master ‘1 don’t go back from mv \ 
he said, rather more steadily. ‘ Ted, p 
the urth gentleman a glass of wine.’ 

“Then the fourth gentleman, look 
steadily at the young men, put his | 
nto his waistcoat pocket and drew fort 
I lful of gold, and put t i glitter 
pik on the table Over the pile he | 


but kept his eyes the wh fixed 
fascinated met | sight 

. 
<4 whette | their apy r TO! Dp 
1 there was ne more sig rT he 
** Gentlemen,’ said the stranger, s 
if win, this gold is yours; 


win, I ask but one favor—not your 1 


4 I have more than enough otf ti 


u will meet me at t 


lace | shall choose 


“ The three friends stared in wond« 


The two others paused, | da 

g and nodded. 

, You may go now, Shur S a 
( them and fathe mo. dead 
alive, got out of the room 

“ Once downstairs, thoug] n the « 
quiet, bright bar-room, fath felt be 
ar e a long look all round, as if 
ye ng ft See some one or somet 

i d, 




















\ the didn’t under ind ~ } re 
. 1 

ed uk mina 1de! ) 

He wi 4 1 i ner sta 

Phe n el mal upstairs 
1°) 

tather < irp | ( 

: } 

Why, there’s be , 


ght like this, Matt,’ said grand 

















an set itl I \ Shaking, ind 
i chair . Ss were wa 
here’s some eu s—a fourth 
eman—pla wit hose young fel 
he. whiew His look and ton 
us run, like frightened cl ens, to 
ho stared bacl it him in te I 
pg | nd ne! lowly rose ar l sa d 
There hast Toot ej g thing 
1 the d | g We've 
n right in these s d the oute 
s are locked. 
Nota otsteps | ra knock 
led, lded 1 101 
Ther Ss upstairs ¢ ) her 
noe t the hai le hye veat 
e out on h face in drops 
No one spoke He looked at grand 
randfather looked at him; and 
1 our ces 3s dreadful to chil 
n to see their parents terr 
But father got up and lighted every 
candle and lard-oil lamy in he 
( Then he, I dfather ind mo 
t down and waited, or walked s 
nd fro and listened 
‘We children were not put » bed; 
kept us with them, as if afraid to 
us go. My little sisters fell asleep, 
I the floor, he the 
mother held the yea 
S I pt and wok 
htened, and to | 
wrong hough not 1 
understand,—woke to 
the fire kept 
I l the ot I the stairs 
t was nigh on to dawn. With 
rst cock-ecrow ther came a noise 
rhe id. Father went up Che game 
over The young men, their faces 
the dead, s | i t the table, but 
fourth gentleman had risen. He was 
ng at the three with a lool » Strang 
triumphant that fath eld | 
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rel 
ve play 
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r) hat LI h 
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LHe bows 1 to 
1 turned t | 
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the weather, departed Nothing 
ild induce them to stay. And that, 
st of them. But 


p I e Tollowing spring, as 
( ng tr the barn he 
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l Phen ut from an old st \ 
} nd whe lather tur 
‘ him, he proved to be 
1 led He w starved and 
erable ng, and h clothe were 
f é : broug nt the 
a I 1 1 his tal 
( l I l were aead 
1 ed be re the { ad the 
d was drowned by falling 
i n Charleston Harbor 
( { ( ind dead I one ¢ uid 
little out-house on 
i he ad it was i 
| 1 ¢ ste died last 
e dread I 
i] ( 1 moody, me 
( nking tinu V tar 
WoW 1 té oT ¢ é \ 
eve } | V deli u 
‘ 1? i T T T t t ( ext T 
KK ec ( keep hin 
Sile 
2 \ 1] [D7] ] 
i CII INL d 
1] I: \( | \ e! y 
Ch | S ( 
W t unless th 
| | ect ' 
Q z 1 
] ] ’ 
| eCré 1 thy ! 
be deep life’s | 
Silenee d ! keer . 
‘ae ( | ( 
| +;] ‘ 1? 
‘ a t 





HLY MAGAZINE. 


i!’ begging Ted to hold him and rw 
Shurick. Ted, who had been fond « 
ter, could hardly tell this part of 
story. The whole thing had so wor 

n the poor tellow’s mind that he w: 


most crazy, and nothing would s: 


in the | he eould: be induced 
tay in the house until he got bet 
and then drove him across the line 

Peter brought his el dow Aa 
legs, and looked again ea ard along 
beautiful gap. 

The Doctor folded up his pap 
Rector kept his eyes fixed steadi 
Pet \ wa ag I i nis 
the nts. 

The Docetor’s face wore a_ troubl 
houghtful expression, at e said } 
ently “Well, perhaps 1 were rig 
senul K, In sending the ung ma 
| e! | sometime think tl! ri 
Ss inge t be a matte mere ¢ 


In the family it has always been gs] 


very s ngulat coll aence t! 

death of those three friends. And w 

{ mol t non is ever knew wl 

pec ‘ ot my ( I alual 
body-servant, that mulatto, Ted.” 


I W host magic deep 
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1 death beguile. 
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HARPER'S MONT 
prop yund be- 
1 it and @ in ta- 
1 1s ea 1, Dn 
vowe! in such 
9 lost Porn song, 
evel nd we hear the o 
man thers 
like re 1! 
unded like a On, with 
a) lun, and trom 
Northerne ‘ monly 
} . ) hat have vou 
1 i t? 
Avs I l vy edu 
1 is heard only to 
An rica speec! is 
1 person, 0O n girl, 
f w in murder, and of 
viously to about fifteen 
sound was seldom heard 


I hem that do not make 

The ve \ wels ? u 

un W ds have precisely the 

his uund is easily learn- 

iu be lea d 0) ill t can 

ved to any practical purpose. 

r it is a very important 

uuld have one’s utter 

m to ied usage. The sound 

he | enches closely on the 
1 of the vulgar 

f a in such words as eart 

\ ir, al 1s res s often mis 

ill the errors made in pro- 

Ke h this one is the most 

( rec One otf our most 

1 actresses never has pro 

as correctly in which this 

eurs, and she never will. The 

s in words in which there 

) exal iple, in there and 

ll the other orthoepical errors, 

\ re n be correc ed 

than this one. The correct 

de in the throat, the inecor- 

nasal, and is made in the 

T uth As an ear-oftender 

t rank 

re is the long sound of 0, 

dom heard from the mouths 

uite correct speakers. Though 


sound in ooze and mood, 
choose chuse. With them 

This is due to the 
that ] 


iong 


requires a 


the shorter 
The 


long u, considerab| 


effort than does 


sound. sound 


lat ot 


ther mispronunciation that is mo 


offensive is that which the 


in speak 


nh an endeavor to be nice ly correct, g2or 


widely wrong. The o in such words a 
police, position, opinion, and the lik 
these peakers are careful to give 


sound, whereas it should not | 
It should be bar 


properly 


1 


sounded even short. 


touched, and is described 


being obscure. Then to the o in uc 
words as mentor, pastor, and actor thes 
care-takers give the sound of o in 

ind nor, whereas, properly, the quality 
of the vowel should not be heard. Writ 
the se words er, ur rT, oF 7, and we do 


not change the sound. 

one mad 
ot 
the s I 
Asia, 


z sound, for which 


Another very common error, 


the liberal 


by 


culture, 


majority of 
that of 
words version, 
Persia soft or 


is no dictionary authority. 


persons 


giving to 


is 
such excursion, 
and its 
there 


Then among the most common of tl 


sins against good usage is the mangling of 
the final unaccented vowels. Even in the 
mouths of some of our most prominent 
players ment becomes mu sent sunf, 
less Juss, ed ud, and the like. Such pro 
hunciations as pe rul, interum, chapul, 


Latun, and [Telun are by no means un 


common, 
If I were 
I should make a 
but as I 
such 


writing a lesson in orthoepy, 


: 
addition to this 
writing only to 


that 


large 


list am con- 





vince as read me there 


may 
which 


Ss room to Improve the manner 1 


hear mother - tonguc 


we commonly our 

pronounced, it is, 1 trust, not necessary 
for me to cite more of the more com- 
mon errors Since it takes but little 


more breath little 


more 


but more time 
little of both 
pronounce correctly and to articulate dis 


and 


it does take a to 


tinctly than it takes to pronounce after 
the fashion of the unschooled, I do not 
think it probable that there are any 


who will plead lack of time or lack of 


breath as an excuse for not so pro 
nouncing and so articulating as to give 
the impression—as far as may be with 


one’s manner of pronouncing—that one’s 
surroundings have been 


Who is not ambitious 


advantages and 


ot the 





better sort. 
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\ vay from Rangoon 
Ma B 3 erritors ind 
P| l lenoit. vet he was 
f list He k toll in rice, 
ip | 5 
nree l pleased his igal ul 
gw s superintendent o )- 
I ivistrate i Ye l 
r 1 ( la g@nt-o I 
! i ! 3 | re nds of th 
| he had 1 e than enough 
‘ nd | ! h ive 
= po 
he poli dicapped No 
man came } nd ld where Phob 
lit the rich man because he 
r his | l, and the 
mal ise | | m whe 
, hu Al] th sa) this hay 
1 regular dacoit’s delight in 
ling’ pe » incurred his ent f 
[If Phobal s king e jungles, his 
ter, Mal ( he villag 
When I } st went to Yenar 
no Europe d ther 1 the air, 
is empt f everything but the 
es, hung heavy on his soul. 
hv Phobah’s sister, Mahnet, 
» Was y etty, appeared more 
beautiful than anything else in the world 
ng, of course, the Yenan world 
Burma is not as conventional as Bel- 
gravia—not openly, at any rate; so Mah 
‘ rolled eh for Langworth, and 
e jasmine flowers in her hair, and put 
lden-hearted champaec blossoms in 
ears nd 1 the sky-colored silk 
s daintily nd coquettishly, and 
i tl live and rose f her cheek 
\ | indal xd powde all for the sake 
re I t police oticer who talked 
» | vith his full rich English 
voie 
If Mahnet was pretty, Langworth was 
The ivalry ofticer’s beauty 
he had; tall and lithe and agile, blue 





es and blond hair, and the 


browned jaw that made strong setting 
the 
It 


man-beauty that was in the face. 


was a cheap little heaven tl 


Mahnet had; just to sit there and wat 
this man-god through the rings of cu 


and sometimes to 
of his laughter as he chaffed he 


Mahnet. Ph 


her brother, was a 


eaten 


thing bothered 


whose head ther 
god-t 


would go out w 


dacoit, on 


a price and some day this 


the superintendent, 


soldier-police after him, and there 
be a fight. 

[wice Langworth went out ith 
Punjabi police after the dacoit chi 
but they saw only the trail of the serpent 

the blackened iron-wood posts of tl 
bamboo houses he had burned. I 
ve! no gehts, neither were any dacoit 
captu ed. 

So Yenan itself there was muc 


the 
kins came with his mission. 
Now Padre Hoskins knew of 


history of Langworth; 


peace right up to day Padre Hos 


the hom: 
he knew there wer 
broad acres and a house: also th 
t of a title, Vv 


between. 


manor 


pr ith only two h 


sper 


—~ 
ch: to land 


attended 


», while Langworth watched for 
Phobah, and incidentally 
Padre Hos 


kins set himself the task of putting the 


mce 


to routine matters, 


superintendent’s household gods in ord 
Once started in that direction, Hoski: 
with feverish intentness. Th 


] 
worl ked 


intentness woke Langworth up—it wa 
like playing a light 
He had not thought of all the things th 
padre diseussed with him in a seemingly 
If he had thought 


a nebulou 


hose on a sleeper 


disinterested manner. 
of the 
way; the 
bag of 
pleasant. 


Hoskins 


‘m at all, it was only in 


only concrete thing in the whol: 


tricks was Mahnet, and she was 


was a past master at mental 


vhf 


manipulation, and the tall dacoit-fi 
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land. 
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The sight of 


high-bred manner 


that had been bred 


worth’s English 


Florence, to 


nothing about 
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must go away 


ust not shoot at the police.” 
Mahnet savs lh 


1 


because 


that 
must not shoot at the police, 
<ine is Mahnet’s brother.” 


Over the government road 


Punjabis, the fi 
through the thicl 
ensuous gloom of the Burmese night 


\t their head rode the 


n his gray Pegu pony, 


superintendet 


and between him 


the ] hice en was Ragathu, the ser 
1 t, and Yaman. 
\ Rag u's village they halted for 
Cs It Was twelve o'e] ek The Pegu 
pol i left at the village, and the 
| figures of Langworth and_ his 
ri vith soft mutted steps, melted 


Zi alat 


marenh 


1h¢ deep shadow Ol the 
jungle In 
gworth and the sergeant: 


dacoit cuide, Yaman. 
Down the Minbu road they 


. + ; ; ] 
front o he column 


betwee) 


moved 


softly, silently. The Punjabis had 

pped off their big loose sandals and 
shoved them into the khaki blouses. The 
rele for silence had been passed, and 
no one spoke—no one whispered. 


At the nullah that eut its little gorge 
Yaman touched L: 
and they halted. With 


his lips close to the ears of the 


hCTOSsSs the ir Way, 
arin, 


sergean 


he whispered something. The sergeant 
poke to Yaman, so low that no one 
heard. Then he put his face close to th 


“Tle says,” whispered 


the sergeant that a path on the other 
hank of the nullah leads down to the 
hite pagoda, that is in a thick jungl 


bamboos. Bevond the pagoda Pho 


bah a stockade 


has 


* When we eome to the pagoda.” 
vhispered back Langworth, * take SIX 
police and work around the back to cut 
ff their retreat. I will charge them 


They will be sleeping, 
d we'll bag the lot.” 
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MAHNET 273 
1 be s f ull | ray She |} ‘ | 
sot S| ‘ } 
yh, ! | . l | Id l : - ( u 
d beast Phol nd t ‘Yes Wry uy ( iv be sl 
0 f 4 bt rt | wort 
3 "Ss } ( Deuced J 
I” ‘ k hat of you come S | ‘t see you 
Phe f 1 eves bunged 
; sas you ‘ ’ m The g 1 . \ 
a j \ ( ne ! na heure \ ( ~ wed up i 
lucks a lrakes hole bus h ( Phe 
lt 1 b good unded rustle { 
‘ would st We mus the dress nd s chy et ! 
r ss ey el groping|s vard he S| v| he 
‘ dy dese 5 It’s about | he ! | ere t Ww 
I did something dec« Would sobbing kisses Phe lded 
, 1 if we ere ed t Don ut up, g Langw 
ht? a Pll pull us lM spite 
‘Rober enced the padre, dis the bal nd Pl but we've got t 
Sse this thing I lents ul 
ul If ! Dart s right Ill st e g ) hte? 
uff ou g, so d upset wha sked the padre | s forbid 
wnt be I us rl scruy les der | hnther 
nd Fiorenc s good 1 af swer \ | <4 
e wol n | ! nu bit he gloom t rests me 
Afterward vou must fix up the papers Impressive] . er padi 
eve thing her—1 1 thou h sti ( epeated e solemn 
pound r M et; she deserves entences wl ed ( gether till 
hing t & fraid T’ve treated death shou hem 1 Or 1 fev 
‘ . bad hours e 1 1 | ( ! 
Now hurry this up 1 do Ihe utes might be he ] ng uld 
s slippery going, and I m take « ( 
hea nv Mome * Now, girl,” said Langworth, when the 
The padre stepped out 01 back padre ased spr ng I’m glad that is 
r ida il | ealled the le Br ny settled Wi miu ( i rong tight 
e memsahib, quick e said. “Your to get over these cut You'll be all 
ptains det eht at hon f I dor pull through.” 
The ‘ \ bac nd s esi It was as nge marr ( pluek and 
Langw 1, 1 wy ed Presently a HSsery, { perhaps Ju ttle worldly 
ep sounded o1 e gravelled road at satisf n the } Padre Hoskins 
( eranda. She had come to reheve h eenu v at the al 
The padre rosé an ve he door most certain loss of riend, 
Ile could see the shadow, f the It doesn’t seen e) regular Salt 
rl in the dusk of the ga night. the clergymatr s he t Ip canonically 
‘Come here. mv dea he s softly f the usual routine u he reum 
“ Robert wants vou. stances must be considered 
As she came forward the gray of the “Tt’s all right,” answe Langwort] 
inlighted room, droopingly, he whisper wearily; “I’m glad I pulled through it 
ed: “ He wishes to make vou his wife to Give me a drink, please Ilurry the pa 
secure the property for you. TH: dying, per ey ll need my name them.” 
poor fe \ It is bitterly hard be cut You remall th ur husband, 
ff in his prime by those treacherous my d until IT return,” d the padre, 
urderers, but seems e the Mas soft] Ill send the « r to help y 
er’s will. \ R ert 
Then he stepped up to the « ind bent As he epped off the nda ha 
er the man lving there with his eves he f ly ran into someboe 
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HER 


uncle frightened voice ex 

re You nearly k { me dow) 

| see | Mr. Langwort! 

The doctor says he is dangerously 
unded.’ 

Hoskins stood petritied stonish 

ent for an inst hen he sj e ina 


Y ou—weren n the room just now? 
‘Why, ne hele I’ve jest come from 
( bungal 
My God! \ Mn nel | Ve | rr ed 
Ri bert ¢ - a ! rivle Susp l 
Hashed through his min It must be 
the otl M: hnet 
He turned and passed quickly to the 
ool f Lang rths 1 Just inside 


he ste pped, awed by 


geht of a blurred 
picture, 


Drooping over the cot in broken misery 
was the slight figure f the woman he 
had joined in marriage e dying man. 
The unwounded left am was thrown 
about her neck. The hus} f the littl 
room was broken by plaintive sobs, and 


man’s voice was saving: “ It’s a terrible 


But just your human 


PROTEST. 


love, 
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| ite You « ar l | ( | 
ean 

It seemed t] S ( ‘ 
nN e of resignati i regre I 
Voce And Mahnet was s ng 

The } e turned, and ge Florence 
rag DY n . 2 *¢ h 
with me, dear; 1 Rober 
presently 

In the 1 ! h is still 
live | e next 
morning; and as the days wet by lhe 
prew strony ind s 1 1 Mahnet 
nursed him | c ( he doet rid 
it was r ursing th pulled = him 


Only the light that had been scorched 


out of the eves never came back; and thi 
right arm was gon jut Mahnet didn't 
n ind that she \ s hay 

Afterward the padre ( ed that Mah 
net had come into her own innocently 
enough was his amateur Hindustani 
that was at fault. Ile should have sa d, 
“ Bring the Missie Baba,” not the “ mem 
sahib.” Then the orderly would not have 


mix-up, Mahnet—why did vou do it, girl? gone for Mahnet, thinking the padre 
1 can’t blame you, though. It seems like wanted hi r. 
+r . va 
Her Protest 
BY CURTIS HIDDEN PAGE 
HRONE me not so apart, my poet-king 
Nor on so high a dais. See, I reach 
Impotent arms of vearning. . While you sing 
Your fealty we re distant eaeh from « ich 
Build me altars, O my worshipper! 
Here in the cloistered church’s dim aleove 
You heay iv shrine with frankincense and myrrh, 
And stifle me r lacl simple love 
And set me not be your guidine-st 
Beyond the spaces where the heavens unfold 
Who knows but many a light that comes so far 
Has left its uree long since burnt out and cold 7 
Not Queen Saint. Star. let me he me of those, 


he ld he ld close 


clos 











If You Would Address 


As o’er the worn and dusty road 
My patient camel on I 
Wi somerimes set oOuses vreell 


But wastes of desert lie between. 


The well at which I kneel to drink 


My parehed lips mocks with bitter brin 


times fair eities seem to rise 
With minarets that pierce the skies; 
I urge my camel on with blows 


They sink in sand from which they rose. 


But these white walls that now I see 
Mirage and mockery cannot be 
Upon the air a music swells 


That drowns the sound I came! bells. 


Hunger and Thirst, what are ye now? 
] see the palm tree’s laden bough: 
I hear eool fountains plash inside 


The gates that open swing and wide 


Quite wide enough for me—and too, 


I think, to let my camel through... . 
Though still outside the gates | plod, 


Address me, “ Pilgrim—eare of God.” 








The Scope of Modern Love 


BY 


HENR 


ESSIMISM 


aggerate the evil 


the disposition to ex- 
in the world—is 


not a modern invention, since it 


has always been customary to speak of 


the “good old times.” Schopenhauer 
made it fashionable for a while, but in 
truth there is less reason for such de- 


spondenecy now than there was at any 


ther time, in view of the great progress 
that has been made in suppressing or 
mitigating cruelty and vice. Even war 
has become less inhuman. 

No one gainsays that there has been 


vithin the last few centuries a remarkable 
expansion of our charitable or humani- 
What it still the 
fashion to deny, however, is that there has 
of 
domestie virtues and affections since 


tarian sympathies. is 


been a corresponding growth our 


primitive times and conditions. So far 
as maternal love is concerned, there seems 
ht to be some ground for this 
read in the books of 
of 


risking 


Sig 
lp 


at first 
exception, since we 
mothers, 
life 
and 
children camp with 
fond indulgence. In 
reality, however, what prompts a Bush- 
mother to lion is not an 
ethical virtue, but an irresistible, instine- 


and missionaries 
the 
to save a babe from a lion’s jaws, 
their 
and 


xplorers 


among lowest 


savages, 
treating in 
tender care 


man face a is 
tive impulse, which she shares with the 
timid 
mother. It 
another’s 


most and irresponsible animal 


indeed 
benefit 


—action 
not the 
voluntary altruism which alone 
the of affection. As if 
re alizing that such conscious, deliberate, 
altruistic affection cannot be looked 
in these lower grades of mankind, 
(natural 


altruism 
but 


is 
for con- 
scious, 
deserves name 
for 
nature 
selection) has, moreover, made 
the fondness which a mother lavishes on 
he r she 


it both a necessity which it 


babe when suckles and caresses 
is painful 
to suppress and a pleasure to herself 

and intensest pleasure, in- 
deed, that she is capable of. While this 
to 


the deepest 


fondness is, therefore, pleasant 
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as evidence of al 


it cannot be aecepted 
truistic affection. 
The gulf which separates such primi 
tive, selfish fondness from 
full-fledged modern maternal affection 
revealed the 
of savage mothers closely. 
Fison and Howitt’s 
we read that “ the 
not to 


instinctive, 
Is 
when we observe actions 
In 
Australia 
aboriginal mind does 
the horrid idea of 
leaving an unfortunate babe to die mis 
erably in a deserted camp.” 


more 
book 


on 


seem perceive 


The average 
number of children born to an Australian 


mother used to be six, but of these, as 
a rule, all but two were murdered by 
their own parents. In the South Sea 
Islands not less than two-thirds of the 
children were killed in the same way. 
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ing” them; and concerning the Fijians, 
Williams says that their motives were 
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affection! In the matter of permanence, 
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mothers are very fond of their babies, 
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“ When 
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father and son 

after the man 
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especially the 
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past,” 
Africans, 
natural 
ner of wild beasts.” 
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enemies, 


is 
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Kunice’s springing step; the spirited 
with the shoulders 


poise of the head, 


the child might lean 


bosom; her hair, roughened 
loosened by elutching baby fingers; 
pretty disarrangement in her dress; 


back 


: again in r¢ 
to baby mirth; her cheeks flushed with an- 


ner dimples, come 


sponse 
mation; her eyes deep with tenderness. 
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slightly varying conditions of trop- 
| and with the ; 


nee at command, it is 


resources Oj; 
com 
The 


favors life 


modern sei 
paratively to secure comfort. 


r le ment of 


asy 


air immensely 


pure 
ther In the higher latitudes the great 
majority passes the most of the time in 
ir more or less foul. A most potent 
cause f many diseases is the noisome 
atmosphere of our shut-in winter life. 


ispects of tropical regions 


MONTHLY 


MAGAZINE. 


cannot be classed under one caption 
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His ticke ul tte ! be se . iken even by t . 
1 s stal est s orte 
‘ { Honorable 3 , ‘ t he s the possess 
ott ‘3 the ss suit Here iss ething tha 
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e tre ndependent electors ld none ther live stoc s was the beginnir t 
| is triends e it | ind in a the er Sam proved an unfa il se int 
lL, ap etic manner spoke ot l Ile spent ist of his me at the vo 
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« t« rin nad t it But Ve 
( hie ‘ t it vou ! mothe . 
ol The ther man | In IS ¢ - 
lol i Tlie itked out 
Whi e brake n <« ‘ ny | : 
il if 1 ‘ ore il } lt l i! = 
t place Insane asvlu | eve ‘ 
. Bu course there's 1 pt the 
e g ! there 
STUART PATTERSON 
NO UNKINDNESS INTENDED 
JupGe Rick, of Nove s Ja 
} sense of humor, but < the 
punet man in ti st \\ nl 
= ‘ ntendent of the Su S oO ‘ 
e set about re ! Im the 3} tter ol 
ter nee a i punet t\ It s 1 pos 
1 e J e's benien pe stel 
st tr tardies an tbsences 
PSS1VE every Sut 3 8 
\ te Sun s ago | h the plea 
I N" ! thre I ‘ i strate ent \l 
r telk workers al hildres I ! ible 
1; ni } O-day 1 t « 1 t thr entire 
- iM ol One person Is absent ttle Mla 
e Wyn Let us al pe tha hed Wek 
\I ee 
A SLIGHT DEFICTI 
\ EATHER-STAINED, creaktt wor 
} 1 front of a photog \} ‘ s esta ~ 
ment 1 i Georgia town Bene its | 
lean hound came to a standsti Strappe 
on behind was an armt f fodder, and fi 
the whiflletree s ! it ¢clankin ! 
bucket 
\ man ¢la in ins trousel homes i! 
shirt nd liltless of coat or vest, emerg 
from the vehicle’s anterior extremity His 
length of limb.,of face,of articulation, stamp 
ed | is one of nature’s own. Settling | 
sott = ich hat on the back ot his he id } 
dyuste his lone gallus and gave the lines 
to the wife and baby within Behind these 
from the dome of canvas’ beyond peere 
big-eved and solemn, numerous editions 
the lord and master, merging one into t! 
other with almost imperceptible radation 
Ot size 
kntering the shop, the stranger paused be 
fore a case of sample photographs, and point 
ing to one, said, Mister, what d’ver chars 
fer takin’ picters like that 
Three dollars a dozen replied tl 
clerk 
Thrusting his hands into his pockets. | 
turned thoughtfully toward the wavgonful ¢ 
offspring ‘Waal. I reckon Ull have te 
Wait a bit.” he said. softly, to himselt 
‘ain't got but “leven.” er. OB 


\ 


1A 











PANTHER 


THE 
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~ vl ottn the o I so 8 the 
v < Besides 1 ninatin 

: nt n ther officers, they hed a lis 
mmittees « long ¢ vour arm None 

ee l slighted The minister's wife 
' pp inted a committee o° one on pickin 
scrap - tron on Warance Gtrect; Mis 
Banke Hightop hed the job o vatherin l 
til ns Mn Main Street an’ Mis’ Bice 
t ‘ = Witt vu to see ft it Pucke 
Avenue was kep’ clear o’ cats and dogs 
\lis ‘ 7 ti resign thou! ifter the 


Mis’ Stebbins wu the | id o the dat 
le n « tte Kv’: dandelion wuz t 
be « ite es, | meant exterminated 
in she to see tl it W did in ve 
bet s ! i Mis’ Stebbins offered, in 
the nat t eV. 1. A., a cash prize o° three 
cde ~ the tx 1 it dug the most dat ‘ 
lions wetore ra n t ‘ il every ‘ 
thet iv she ‘ more t et a 
packet rie seed 








si ‘ 1 thev wu ( ‘ so thre 
, Ni OS CI <t natu | ced out a place a little be 
. ! the ty mits where the dandelions 
‘} . } : At tl i} inted time VI 
com i ; vuz four oclock vistiddy afternoon, the re 
turns begow ti come in Mis Stebbins 
VILLAGE IMPROVEMENT ee Se ee a a el 
Des i ma tu e1 stood n thie horse 
SAY ‘ i \I St ins | lo eady t listribute the prizes 
opel < , if n ine . u could of seen that the 
ean Ge i. the atrect. It v black with bovs. It looked 
nother delega e the procession comin’ from both dire« 
; } ‘ , “ Set right tions l bout tou miles long some oO 
re n the pe ! make vourself them bovs brought their dandelions stacked 
to he ‘ IKE hid \ in wavon ouds sore Cane 
Evident nt ‘ s. Mr. Stel ! i} em along in barrels: some brought 
hing t he , n eelbarrows; an one pore littl 
Not 1 nil s 1 e vist l\ perspirin’ raseal hed his’n in one o° them 
| 3” al 1 tender f I there quart strawberrv-boxes thet holds a 
1 ( t | os ( inure nee then pint Said he hed hed i bushel in there 
| n't nuthitr ne te y¥ | \ ! ' but thev’d shrunk 
PD. ¢ Cinera : ' VY. I. A. stands fer They wuz all alike in one thing, though 
Vi bore ! ement s itior it me ! | \ ist one on ‘em thought he hed the 
he be ! Victoria’s Innocent most There wuzn't no way o’ findin’ out 
\) s¢ el \li- Stebbins s rhivine ern lust hut thev hed so we hed to take their 
Victoria I) ¢ stands fer Durn Chump word fer it Ev'ry feller thet come swore 
icl 3 1 VI Bee knowil vhut he hed more bushels than the last You'd 
old ladv's pable f. | didn't ck her 1 thought we wuz offerin’ a prize fer fish 
fs es nm room the da that there stories. But there wuz dandelions enough, 
st \ | \. meetir | nebbe ve know too, ez I hev good reason to know 
rea \lis’ Stebbins is one them Kind 0 The lad thet took the prize hed twenty 
3 thet takes ev’rvthin mtagious. fron seven bushels—so he said. He went away 
j ps 1 foolishness same ¢€ i nalligaton vit a grin that ‘d reach from here to ( in 
takes to mud cinnati but if he'd ‘a’ known thet the 
Ye s ! the here iwvitatin new check wu voin’ to be wore to rags before 
womel } é ne towards ti tail end o he got out o° the crowd, an’ all the clothes 
! st it é ire on the ‘ m his back. he wouldn't ‘a’ been so 
there tte V. I. A. movements, an’ whut plumb cheerful He wuz back last night at 
. ngs they wuz a-doin’ fer the supper-time with his pa They wanted dam 
é ( se Mis’ Stebbins ages on account of his clothes 
somethin’ fer the good The chap thet came next hed twenty-six 
( entry t 3 hen thev organized a bushels he ‘nounced  his‘’n tore the fust 
mpar S nm al ined. fust lick prize fellet When Mis’ Stebbins presented 
The el est bubblin’ witl hin vit] i leetle five-cent packet 0’ bachelor 
ent svis . ildn’t scursely wait fer button seed—them bein’ the flower chusen 











is mad *See here,” sez he, ‘i 


EDITOR'S 


eT 


money fer all them dandelio 


gimme twenty-six packets o° 
You said voud give one fet 
He wuz caleulatin’ to sell ‘en 
packet VOU set 


No. sez Mis’ Stebbins 
give one to ev'ry little boy 


ishel el more I’m rea sol 


So wuz them bovs Red rags 


wuzn't nuthin’ to them ba 


t thet boy 


abou 


elor-! 


1 11 
liaton 
utton 
hevin 


open 


all over my 


seeds to them poor deluded bovs, all 
pected to take fust prize They tore 
them packets, thing them seeds 
vard—where I reckon thev'll all go t 
n spile the grass Then they lumped 
landelions in a heap in the road in 
my place, an’ by gum! if them little 


sickses didn't up an’ call Mis’ Stebbins a 


old heathen (An then, b’gos} 
make a rush fer Mis’ Stebbins 
bins made a erush_ fer. the 


ise, an’ locked the door af 
el her, leavin The ill alone 
to grapple with them fero 
ious little beasts 

~ oe here, s« l 1 mis 
self, Bg jest try a little 
rmy discipline on then 
OVS Ill est show em | 
iint to be fooled with Wit! 
that | broke a stout switel 
off n a lilae- bush, laid a me 
ium-sized lad cross) my 
nec in’ applied thet switch 


Vig rous, mebbe ‘most furious 


That there straw broke the 


imel’s back Mine too lest 
ibout Them pesky littl 
scoundrels crabbed me around 
the legs, threw me down i1 
the road, piled their dand 
lions atop 0 mie uw ther 
danced a Injin war-dance on 


top o° the heap 


There wuzn't ny ust 
in tryin’ to stem the tice l 
iv still. breathin’ dandelion 
fuzz, an’ sand, an’ grassh » 
ers: an wuz thankin’ my 


}) 
lucky stars I wuz able to 
breathe at all After a while 
an’ sort o° sudden like. them 
boys took a fright. ‘We've 
killed him.’ sez one hoy 
We'll be hung.’ sez another 
if we're found around here 
| never touched him.’ yelled 
about a hundred o” the bovs 
thet WuzZ nearest to ne 
Phere’s a cop,’ velled about 
i hundred o’ the boys thet 
wuz furthest away 
({n’ then them boys crool 
ly abandoned their victim an’ 
lit out. When I crawled from 


unde five minutes later 
there wuzn’t a bov in sight 
But it didn’t last ! 


hedn't no more ‘n got the 


if 


they 


Mis’ 


» seed 
t he il 
front 
skee 


didn't 


Steb 


DRAWER 


ears en \ 
the street with anot 
in a trant bar 

ise n 1 Mi 

ite ittle note alr 
vil 

All the rest o° 1 
lated t Ww stri 
ll eve I mn ‘ 
danade = \} the 
rung l ‘ ‘ 
out bv tft 1 s 

All might lor 
il Ve er Tel \l s 
Phe quit i three 
night in began aga 
| feel ¢ ‘ i ¢ 

mes an hel sq 
yet in ou ( sigh 
will ve Just te ‘ 


ASTRONOMY 





Oe 
49) 
uy 
ul i - 
n 1 
i ‘ ! 
Ste ns " 
, } 
‘ 
{ ! Ol) them be 
t stray lin 
1 ! Ith mol 
eveni the door-bell 
i us PP. illed 
! ‘ mothe Loo 


It five A.M. fer the 

four this mornin 
(ire Jupiter! there 
f em now! Lenime 
Say »> me a favor 


ARROLL WATSON RANKIN 


MADI 


a 


f Geni 





DIFFICULT 








\ 





VORTHY 


My 


Thumb 


They took the bovs into the wood 

\) ost ther is thev said they 
\! ul in silence bacl 

But orse for them Hop o Mv J 

\ step id dropped a crumb 
\ t ed the track 

\\ ae | nts sat weeping the 

rs fo 
He | l in at the Loo! 


should 


humb 


wande1 


smart 


feelings 


He placed his hand upon his heart 

And sai You think vou’re awful 
But | \ foiled vou thus! 

His parents humbly bent the knee 

And meekly said: “ H. O. M. 7 
You're one too much for us 

\We in’'t | surprised that you 

ie sore 
\ ve won't never do so no more! 


The Mic ! i] Is Whil | do not 


riled 


beit with 


Endeavor t condone the plot, 
I still maintain that one 
Should leave no chance of being foiled 
(nd having one’s arrangements spe 
bv ones Ingenious son 
If \ turn down your children, al 
pain 


it thev don’t turn up again 





